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This Book appeals to the sympathies of a large 
class. The Editor's object has been to make a 
Selection of Hymns exclnsiyely adapted to yield 
consolation and sapp6rtt^']t[iA>^ who " are any- 
ways afflicted or distress^' in: mind, body, or 
estate ;" aiming thereby to lead the mind to true 
and elevated sources of relief. 

The Editor was surprised to find, after exa- 
mining very many books, how few Hymns were 
strictly available for the purposes contemplated 
by this Volume. A large number, therefore, of 
the Hymns now printed are original, and con- 
tributed expressly for this Work ; while many of 
those which have already appeared in qHssx caV- 
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lections are here inserted by the kind permission 
of their respective authors. 

The Editor's thanks are therefore due, and 
are hereby presented to those who have kindly 
allowed the use of their compositions in this 
volmne, especially to the Author of " The Three 
Wakings," for Nos. 76, 85, 102, and 103 ; and to 
the kind fiiend whose hymns are indicated by an 
Asterisk. All the hymns that are original are 
of course copyright. 



CONTENTS. 



-•o*- 



PAOB 

A gentle angel walketh 159 

A lonely one am I 87 

Acbe on, poor stricken heart, ache on ... . 145 

Along life's dnsty highway 90 

And needest thou onr prayers no more .... 127 
As I trod the dark path of the valley of tears . . 140 

Breaking hearts on earth 119 

Commit thy way to God 17 

Draw nigh nnto my sonl 49 

Each trial hath a gentle voice 37 

Father, into Thy loving hands ..... 136 

Father, I take the bitter cup 8 

Father, oh, hear me now ! 162 

Father, Thy will not mine, be done .... 106 

Fortunes around are fiedling 107 

For what shall I praise Thee 38 

Go in thy deepest grief '. . 13 

Great is the good for thee in store 33 

Grieve not, my soul, so hopelessly 43 

Hast thou a care whose presence dread .... 3 

Heart, be still 45 

He "fell asleep "in Christ his Lord . . .132 

He knelt, the Saviour knelt and prayed . .32 



VI 



CONTENTS. 



** Himself hath dono it '* all. O how those words 

How hard the lesson none can tell . 

How softly on the western liills 

How solemn these quiet vigils 

Hush, my heart I beat not so wildly 

I cannot always trace the way 

I do not ask some prophet's hand • 

I hayt) been dumb, and held my peace 

I have done witli earth, the hour is nigh 

I haye well-nigh passed the wilderness 

I hoped that with the brave and strong 

I lie in the room of sickness . 

I look to the bright blue sky above . 

I might have run my thoughtless race 

I think of Thee, O Saviour . 

I weep, but not rebellious tears 

Immanuel Jesus bath suffered for me 

In the dark and cloudy day . 

In weakness at Thy feet Ilie . 

It is the night — the world's dark night 

Jesus, my sorrow lies too deep 

Jeeus, my soul is aching 

Lo I a voice firom Heaven hath said 

liO ! Heaven is gathering one by one 

Lord, I am ever near to Thee . 

Lord, it belongs not to my care 

Lowly and solemn be . 

Lying thickly around are the hopes of life 

My conscience is my crown . 

My Father, it is good for me . 

My Gk)d, my Father, while I stray 

My heart is earthly, cold, and dead 

Mysterious^ dark Biver ! 

Nearer, my (xod, to Thee 

Nobler yet and purer 



PAGE 

154 

68 

134 

98 

27 

149 

72 

165 

146 

142 

100 

96 

88 

65 

92 

. 57 

, 30 

4 

156 

106 

1 

6 

131 

130 

9 

24 

, 135 

. 76 

74 

41 

10 

46 

140 

. 85 

. 73 



CONTENTS. 



Vll 



1>A6E 

Not here, not here, 'midst changes and 'midst strangers . Ill 
blessed hours of sorrow ...... 40 

for entire coincidence ...... 52 

hide me from the strife of tongues . . . .62 

Jesus, sweetest, holiest name . . . . .29 

land of rest! we look to thee ..... 115 

lead to the rock that is higher than 1 . . . . 102 

Lord, how happy should we be 51 

Lord my God, upon my knees I pray . . .23 

Son of God ! who stooped to earth . . . .28 
One by one, as gifts from heaven . . . .63 

One fiivoured spot of rest, a pilgrim found . . .69 

One sweetly solemn thought 138 

Onward let my cliildren go 104 

Pass away, earthly joy 83 

Say not thou art of all bereft 35 

Say — shall 1 take the thorn away 150 

Servant and soldier of the truth 164 

Shepherd Divine, these intricate life-mazes . . .25 
Since called by God to walk ...... 66 

The billows swell, the winds are high .... 103 

Tlie sunshine to the flower may give . . . .64 

There is no flock however watched and tended . . 113 

This is mine hour of utter need . . > . . 2 
Thou sayest, my belov'd one, that thy lot . . . 153 
Thou who art touched with feeling of our woes . .117 

Thou, who didst stoop below ...... 82 

Thou who hast needed nightly rest 167 

Though our friends may depart 60 

Through all the ages past 163 

Through the love of God our Saviour . . . .22 
Thy night is dark ; behold the shade was deeper . . 77 
Thy way, not mine, O Lord ...... 12 

To go to God is not to die 101 

Tossed with rough winds, and faint with feai . . . W^ 



VIU 



CONTENTS. 



Unimmber d blessings, rioh and free 
We ask to sit at Thj right hand in glory 
We give thee joy, dear one 
Well art Thou leading, Gnide supreme 
We wept — 'twas Nature wept — ^but FaUh 
We will not dwell upon our loss 
With anxious eyes I look around 
When all outward comfort flies 
When gathering clouds around I view 
When I can trust my all with God . 
When in the hour of lonely woe 
When our heads are bowed with woe 
When the streamlet is dried up 
When waves of sorrow round me swell 
When we reach the land of glory . 
While passing through this wilderness 
Why should I fear the darkest hour 



PAOB 

157 
81 

125 
70 

123 

122 
47 
91 
58 
16 
55 
21 
53 

161 
42 
36 
15 



LIGHT IN LIFE'S SHADOWS. 



L 

Jesus, my sorrow lies too deep 

For human sympathy ; 
It knows not how to tell itself 

To any but to Thee. 

Thou dost remember amidst all 
The glories of Thy throne, 

The sorrows of humanity, — 
For they were once Thine own. 

Yea, and as if Thou wouldst be God, 

Even in misery, 

Thou'st left no sorrow, but Thine own. 

Unreached by sympathy, 
5/ -t. 
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Jesus, my fainting spirit brings 
Its fearfulness to Thee ; 

Thine eye alone can penetrate 
The clouded mystery. 

And is it not enough, Lord, 
Tliine holy sympathy ? — 

The sorrow cannot be too deep 
That I may bring to Thee. 
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This is mine hour of utter need, 

*Lord, I cry to Thee indeed, 

Save from the ills that hem me roimd. 
Since no escape from them is found. 

So great is my perplexity 

1 hold my peace — save, Lord, to Thee- 
In the wild gloom of this sad hour. 
Vain all appeal to human power. 
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I come to Thee with bolder plea 
BecatMe of my extremity : 
Thy watchful eye marks well my strait, 
Thou wilt not leave me desolate. 

Nought is impossible with Thee ; 
Thou pitiest my deep misery, 
And therefore unto Thee I plead 
For grace to help me in my need. 

And not in vain my cry ascends 

To Him whose love aU love transcends, 

For He hath promised faithfully 

That " as my day, my strength shall be." 



m. 

Hast thou a care whose presence dread 
Expels sweet slumbers from thy bed ? 
To thy Eedeemer take that care, 
And turn anxiety to prayer. 
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Hast thou a wish, with which thy heart 
Would feel it almost death to part? 
Entreat thy Grod that wish to crown, 
Or give thee strength to lay it down. 

Hast thou a firiend whose image dear 
May prove an idol worshipped here ? 
Implore thy Grod that nought may be 
A shadow between heaven and thee. 

Whate'er the wish that breaks thy rest, 
Whate'er the care that swells thy breast. 
Spread before God that wish, that care, 
And turn anxiety to prayer. 



IV. 

In the dark and cloudy day, 
When earth's riches flee away. 
And the last hope w^ not stay, 
My Saviour, comfort ma 
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When the hoard of many years^ 
Like a fleet cloud disappears, 
And the fdtore's full of fears, 

]tfy Saviour, comfort me. 

When the secret idol's gone. 
That my poor heart yearned upon. 
Desolate, bereffc, alone. 

My Saviour, comfort me. 

Thou who wast so sorely tried, 
In the darkness crucified ! 
Bid me in Thy love confide ; 

My Saviour, comfort ma 

Comfort me, I am cast down, 
'Tis my Heavenly Father's frown ; 
I deserve it aU, I own ; 

My Saviour, comfort me. 

In these hours of sad distress. 
Let me know He loves no less, 
Bid me trust His faithfubiess ; 

My Saviour, comfort me* 
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Not unduly let me grieve, 
Meekly the kind stripes receive, 
Let me humbly still believe ; 

My Saviour, comfort ma 

So it shall be good for me, 
Much afflicted now to be. 
If Thou wilt but tenderiy. 

My Saviour, comfort me * 
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V. 

Jesus, my soul is axjhing. 
My tears fall thick and fast. 

My heart is almost breaking. 
And hope is gone at last. 

Thick clouds around me gather, 
And I am sore dismayed, 

Oh ! Saviour, come Thou near me, 
I faint — ^I am afraid. 
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All human help has failed me, 

I cling to the Divine ! 
I long for strength and sympathy, 

My Saviour, give me Thine ! 

Thou, too, hast tasted sorrow. 
Thou hast been agonized, 

Hast felt deep dread and horror. 
On all points sorely tried. 

Perfected through suffering. 
That mystery teach me ; 

To learn by every chastening, 
Obedience, like Thee. 

" Even so, Father !" saying, 
" It seems good in Thy sight !" 

Therefore in mine, still praying 
For holier, clearer light. 
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VI. 

Father, I take the bitter cup, 

Chasten me in thy love ; 
I know that anguish leads the soul 

To purer realms above. 
I know we have a truer faith, 

A holier trust in God, 
An inward searching of the soul, 

When low beneath the rod* 

Father, I take the bitter cup, 

Besign me to Thy will, 
Breathe in my spirit holier thoughts, 

to know Thee — and be stilL 
Teach me, that though each firiend should die 

That cheers my path below, 
If Jesus guides to life through death, 

Joy must spring forth from woe. 

Father, I take the bitter cup. 

Preparative for heaven, 
The spirit will seek rest on earth 

Till every hope is riven, 
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I take the cup, O Holy One, 

I bend an humbled knee ; 
And bless Thee, Father, for ettch grief. 

Which leads me up to Thee. 
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LoBD, I am ever near to Thee, 

In clinging, humble trust ! 
Long hath Thy right hand holden me, 

Thy feeble child of dust. 

Still help me in the mortal strife. 

And strength divine afford. 
Guide, by Thy counsel, all my life. 

Then take to glory, Lord. 

Whom can I have in heaven but Thee ? 

Or whom desire beside ? 
Where else on earth, Lord, can I flee ? 

Or in whose love confide? 
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This heart must fail, this flesh lie down, 
But God, in Christ, shall be 

My soul's blest portion, life, and crown. 
Throughout eternity.* 



vm. 

My God, my Father, while I stray 
Far from my home, in life's rough way, 

teach me from my heart to say, 

Thy will be done ! 

If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize — ^it ne'er was mine, 

1 only yield Thee what was Thine — 

Thy will be done ! 



E'en if again I ne'er should see 
The friend more dear than life to me. 
Ere long we both shall be with Thee ; 
Thy wiU be done ! 



LIGHT IN life's SHADOWS. 11 

Should pining sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay, 
My Father, still I'll strive to say. 
Thy wiU be done I 

If but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest, 
Thy will be done 1 

Kenew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 
Thy will be done 1 

Then, when on earth I breathe no more 
The player oft mixed with tears before, 
FU sing upon a happier shore. 
Thy will be done ! 
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Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be ; 
O lead me by Thine own right hand. 
Choose out the path for me. 

Smooth let it be or rough, 
It will be still the best ; 
Winding or straight, it matters not, 
It leads me to Thy rest 



I dare not choose my lot, 
I would not if I might ; 
But choose Thou for me, O my God, 
So I shall walk aright 

The kingdom that I seek 
Is Thine ; so let the way 
That leads to it, O Lord, be Thine, 
Else I must surely stray. 
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Take Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill ; 
As ever best to Thee may seem, 
Choose Thou my good and ilL 



Choose Thou for me my friends. 
My sickness or my health ; 
Choose Thou my joys and cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 

Not mine, not mine the choice. 
In things or great, or small ; 
Be Thou my Guide, my Guard, my Strength, 
My Wisdom, and my All. 
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X. 

Go in thy deepest grief — 
Thou weary child of sorrow and distress — 
He hath a heart to save, a power to bless, 

And give thee fuU reliet 
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Thou hast not shed a tear, 
Nor breathed a sigh of suffering or care, 
A groan of agony in thy despair, 

He did not know and hear. 



Forsaken and alone, 
In the dark garden at the midnight hour. 
His fainting spirit felt a woe, whose power 

To us is aU unknown. 

And He hath meekly borne. 
The miseries that daily cross our path, 
And turned in gentleness away from wrath. 

And bitterness, and scorn. 

Now from His smless home, 
He calls the mourning children of His love, 
For to the sacred rest of those above. 

No grief can ever come. 

And there thy weary head. 
Thy sadly-beating heart, shall find their rest, 
And with His own beloved compassion blest, 

Thy anguish will have fled. 
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And over thee the air 
Of this unkindly world shall never breathe ; 
The strange, sad mysteries of sin and death 

Will never enter there. 



XI. 

Why should I fear the darkest hour, 
Or tremble at the Tempter's power ? 
Jesus vouchsafes to be my tower. 

Though hot the fight, why quit the field ? 
Why must I either flee or yield, 
Since Jesus is my mighty shield ? 

When creature comforts fade and die. 
Worldlings may weep, but why should I ? 
Jesus stiU lives and stiU is nigh. 

I know not what may soon betide, 
Or how my wants shall be supplied ; 
But Jesus knows, and will provide. 
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Though sin will fill me with distress, 
The throne of grace I dare address ; 
For Jesus is my righteousnesa 

Though faint my prayers, and cold my love, 
My stedfast hope shall not remove. 
While Jesus intercedes above. 



Against me earth and hell combine. 
But on my side is power divine ; 
Jesus is all, and He is mine. 



XIL 

When I can trust my all with God, 

In trial's fearful hour, 
Bow, all resigned, beneath His rod 

And bless His sparing power ; 
A joy springs up amid distress, 
A fountain in the wilderness. 
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O to be brought to Jesus' feet, 

Though sorrows fix me there, 
Is still a privilege ; and sweet 

The exercise of prayer. 
Though sighs and tears its language be, 
If Christ be nigh and smile on me. 

Oh ! blessed be the hand that gave. 

And blessed when it takes ; 
Blessed be He who smites to save, 

Who heals the heart he breaks : 
Perfect and true are all His ways. 
Whom heaven adores, and death obeys. 



xm. 

Commit thy way to God, 

The weight which makes thee faint 
Worlds are to Him no load. 

To Him breathe thy complaint. 
He who for winds and clouds 

Maketh a pathway free 
Through wastes or hostile crowds, 

Can make a way for thee. 

c 
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Thou must in Him be blest, 
Ere bliss can be secure ; 

On His work must thou rest, 
If thy work shall endure 

To anxious pryinff thoufirht, 

The Highest yieldeth nought ; — 
He giveth all to prayer. 

Father 1 Thy faithful love, 

Thy mercy wise and mild. 
See what will blessing prove, 

And what will hurt Thy child. 
And what Thy wise foreseeing 

Doth for Thy children choose, 
Thou bringest into being. 

Nor sufferest them to lose. 

AU means, aU ways possessing. 

Invincible in might. 
Thy doings are all blessing. 

Thy goings are all light. 
Nothing Thy work suspending. 

No foe can make Thee pause. 
When Thou, Thine own defending, 

Dost undertake their cause. 
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Though all the devils throng 

Thine onward course to stay, 
Thou passest calm along, 

Nor swervest from Thy way. 
What Thou hast once disposed 

And ordered in Thy strength, 
Whatever power 's opposed. 

Shall reach its goal at length. 

Hope, then, though woes be doubled, 

Hope and be undismayed ; 
Let not thine heart be troubled, 

Nor let it be afraid. 
This prison where thou art, 

Thy God wiU break it soon. 
And flood with light thy heart 

In His own blessed noon. 

Up ! up ! the day is breaking. 

Say to thy cares, " Good-night I" 
Thy troubles from thee shaking, 

Like dreams from day's fresh light. 
Thou wearest not the crown. 

Nor the best course can tell : 
God sitteth on the throne. 

And guideth aU things well. 
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Trust Him to govern, then ; 

No king can rule like Him. 
How wilt thou wonder, when 

Thine eyes no more are dim, — 
To see the paths which vex thee, 

How wise they are and meet ! — 
The paths which now perplex thee. 

How beautiful, complete I 

Faithful the love thou sharest. 

All, all is well with thee ; 
The crown from hence thou bearest 

With shouts of victory. 
In thy light hand, to-morrow. 

Thy God shall place the palm : 
To Him who chased thy sorrow 

How glad will be thy psalm. 
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XIV. 

When out heads are bowed with woe, 
When our bitter tears o'erflow, 
When we mourn the lost, the dear. 
Gracious Son of DaVid, hear ! 

Thou, O Lord, our flesh hast worn. 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne. 
Thou hast shed the human tear : 
Gracious Son of David, hear ! 

Thou hast bowed the dying head. 
Thou the blood of life hast shed. 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier : 
Gracious Son of David, hear I 

When the heart is sad within, 
With the thoughts of all its sin ; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear. 
Gracious Son of David, hear ! 

Thou the shame, the grief hast known. 
Though the sms were not Thine own ; 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear : 
Grjtcious Son of David, hear \ 
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XV. 

Through the love of God our Saviour, 

All will be well ; 
Free and changeless in His favour, 

All, all is well. 
Precious is the blood that healed us, 
Perfect is the grace that sealed us. 
Strong the hand stretched out to shield us, 

All must be well ! 

Though we pass through tribulation. 

All will be well ; 
Ours is such a full salvation, 

All, all is well. 
Happy still in God confiding. 
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding. 
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding. 

All must be well ! 

We expect a bright to-morrow. 

All will be well ; 
Faith can sing through days of sorrow. 

All, all is welL 
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On our Father's love relying, 
Jesus every need supplying, 
Or in living, or in dying. 

All must be well ! 



XVI. 

LoBD my God, upon my knees I pray 
Take not this cup of bitter grief away. 
But let me drink it all, so it fulfil 
The gracious purpose of my Father's will. 

may this searching, painful discipline 
Break up the clods of this sad heart of mine, 
So that it may be fitted to be sown 
With seed, to bring forth fruit to Grod alone. 

Now I am tried by the refiner's fire, 
Slack not the flame, nor let me rest desire 
Till all my dross is purged, and Thou canst see 
Thine image clear and pure, Lord, in me. 
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Spare not to prune, O Husbandman Divine, 

But make me fruitful in the Kving Vine; 

ril bless the hand that wounds, though keen the 

smart, 
If Thou wilt cleanse and sanctify my heart 

So shall my soul in very deed be blest. 
When I from sin and vanity shall rest ; 
Sweet shall I find the humbling, chast'ning rod 
That brings me nearer to my Lord and God. 



xvn. 

Lord, it belongs not to my care 

Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve Thee is my share. 

And this Thy grace must give. 

If life be long, I will be glad. 

That I may long obey ; 
If short, yet why should I be sad 

To soar to endless day ? 
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Christ leads me througli no darker rooms 
Than He went through before ; 

He that nnto God's kingdom comes 
Must enter by His door. 

Come, Lord^ when grace has made me meet 

Thy blessed face to see ; 
For if Thy work on earth be sweet, 

What will Thy glory be? 

My knowledge of that life is small, 

The eye of faith is dim. 
But 'tis enough that Christ knows all, 

And I shall be with Him. 



xvm. 

Shbphekd Divine, these intricate life-mazes 

Are very rough and long. 
But Thou dost go before ! Thy presence raises 

Within me, comfort strong. 
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And when my heart shrinks from the pathway 
dreary, 

And yearns for love and rest, 
Sweet are the slumbers of the worn and wearj' 

On the Beloved's breast 

Shadows of death my future may be hiding, 

And darkness spread its pall ; 
Let me but feel the Infinite abiding, 

No evil can befall ! 

I've laid my hand in His, and He is leading — 

Whither I do not know, 
But in the pastures of His love I'm feeding, 

Where living waters flow. 

I fear not, though the furious tempest rages, 

While He still whispers peace ; 
For His deep voice the wildest storm assuages, 

And all its dashings cease. 
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XTX. 

Hush, my heart ! beat not so wildly, 

One is near. 
Who is speaking to thee kindly. 

Hear Him, hear ! 

He has tasted deeper sorrow 

Than earth knows ; 
He has felt the grave's dark horror, 

And life's woes. 

For thy tenderest, subtlest grief, 

He can feel : 
To broken hearts He sends relief 

He can heaL 

He wiU show thee that thy losses 

Are true gain, 
And from all thy bitter crosses 

Good obtain. 

In the world is tribulation : 

Never fear ; 
For thy Saviour brings salvation. 

Cheer thee, cheer. 
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XX. 

O Son of God ! who stooped to earth, 

As man, to bleed and die, 
O Son of Mary ! high enthroned 

In heavenly majesty ; 
But owning in Thy glory. Lord, 

The sympathy, the thrill. 
The feeling, of our every woe ; 

Our fellow-sufiferer still: 

Now comfort us, speak peace to us. 

Exalted Man of Grief ! 
And with Immanuel's tenderness 

Administer relief : 
With meekness then, like Thine, dear Lord, 

We'll bear our cross, each one ; 
Look upwards with fiill heart, and cry, 

* Father, Thy will be done !' * 
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XXI. 

Jesus, sweetest, holiest Name 
To God's dear children given ; 

A solace in their weariness, 
A foretaste of their heaven : 

To every mourning, anxious breast 

It whispers everlasting rest 

No name has such a power as this 
To heal the broken-hearted. 

And point the soul to realms of bliss, 
O'er earthly hopes departed : 

To fill us with adoring love. 

To fit us for the joys above. 

No name like this can soothe our fears 

When sin or Satan rages ; 
The fount of life through endless years. 

Which human grief assuages : 
A fountain ever full and free. 
Which flowed and flows fix)m Calvary. 
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No name like this can raise the weak, 
By guilt and woe dejected ; 

Or turn the prodigals to seek 
Their Father long neglected : 

It bids their dark misgiyings cease, 

And points them to a home of peace. 

Jesus ! I love Thy charming name, 
All other names transcending. 

My only, all-sufficient claim, 
To glory never ending ; 

My passport to those realms above, 

Where all extol Thy boundless love. 



XXII. 

Immanuel Jesus hath suffered for me. 
Doubt, fear, or distrust, I need never ; 

My righteousness, ransom, redemption is He, 
Whose mercy endureth for ever. 
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My weakness so utter, He helps to withstand 

All evil powers banded together ; 
They flee from the might of His shielding right 
hand. 

Whose mercy endureth for ever. 

Few, evil, uncertain, my pilgrimage days ; 

But storms, and the wild, wintry weather. 
As weU as the sunshine, shall perfect His praise, 

Whose mercy endureth for ever. 

He knows we are dust, for He knoweth our frame, 

He pities each faithful endeavour ; 
Throughout will He sanctify, help, and reclaim : 

His mercy endureth for ever. 

And in the dark valley I'll trust in His love ; 

His faithfulness death cannot sever ; 
And angels shall say, as they bear me above — 

His mercy endureth for ever.* 
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xxni. 

He knelt, the Saviour knelt, and prayed. 

When but His Father's eye 
Looked through the garden's lonely shade 

On that dread agony : 
The Lord of all, above, beneath, 
Was bowed with sorrow unto deatL 



The sun set in a fearful hour : 
The stars might well grow dim. 

When this mortality had power 
Thus to o'ershadow Him ! 

That He who gave man's breath might know 
The very depths of human woe. 

He proved them all — ^the doubt, the strife, 

The faint, perplexing dread ; 
The mists that hang o'er parting life 

All gathered round His head : 
And the Deliverer knelt to pray. 
Yet passed it not, that cup, away. 
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It passed not, though the stormy wave 

Had sank beneath His tread ; 
It passed not, though to Him the grave 

Had yielded up its dead : 
But there was sent Him fix)m on high 
A gift of strength for man to die. 

And was the Sinless thus beset 

With anguish and dismay ? 
How may we meet our conflict yet 

In the dark narrow way ? 
Through Him, through Him, that path who trod ; 
Save, or we perish, Son of God ! 



-•o*- 



XXIV. 

Gbeat is the good for thee in store, 

E'en though thou mayst not see 
That that portentous cloud enshrouds 

A blessing true for thee. 
From which thou wouldst not turn thine eyes, 

Though dark the veil that hides the ^rize. 
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It is because thou lackest faith 

In God's unerring love, 
It is because thou doubt'st the care 

Of Him who reigns above, 
If when by sorrow overcast 
Thou seest not Him who sends the blast. 

K God had thought the sunshine good. 
The sunshine thine would be ; 

He sees that now thou wantest shade 
And therefore gives it thee. 

Good may assume a dark disguise ; 

Beware how thou the form despise. 

The sorrow may seem grievous now, 

But each woe has its balm ; 
The billows may go o'er thine head, 

•But after storm there's calm. 
And when in heaven thou art at rest, 
Thou'lt own that all God's ways are best! 
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XXV. 

Say not thou art of all bereft, 
When Christ, thy Friend, to thee is left; 
With such a portion, fearful one. 
Thou art not friendless nor alone. 

Do threatening ills begirt thee ronnd, 
From which escape cannot be found ? 
Thy Friend's resources are so great 
That He can help in every strait. 

O heir of Gk)d, be not cast down, 
It is thy Saviour wears the crown I 
O let not sorrow thee o'erwhelm, 
It is thy Saviour at the helm ! 

" More than a conqueror art thou 
Through Him " to whom all things must bow. 
With courage to the end endure, 
With patience wait, the victory's sure. 



/ 
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XXVI. 

While pacing through this wilderness, 
Full of temptations and distress, 
What comfort does the thought afford, 
" Our steps are ordered by the Lord !" 

Though disappointments oft abound, 
And sorrows may our steps surround^ 
We gain relief from this sweet word, 
" Our steps are ordered by the Lord." 

Though Jesus sometimes hides His &Lce, 
And earth appears a dreary place ; 
Oh ! 'tis a sweet refreshing word, 
" Our steps are ordered by the Lord." 

Soon shall we reach that land of joy, 
Where pleasures are without alloy. 
And there with gratitude record, 
" Our steps were ordered by the Lord." 



■•♦•■ 
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xxvn. 

Each trial hath a gentle voice, 
"Here stranger do not stay :" 

The storm across the wilderness, 
Cries "Pilgrim, haste away." 

Our miseries aU upwards point, 

" Seek ye the things above ! 
On earthly changes, cares, and toil. 

Why wUl ye set your love ?" 

Lord, give us nearer, clearer views 

Of the dear home on high ; 
And then these sad vicissitudes 

Will cease to terrify. 

With patient hope we'll struggle through 

The darkness of the way : 
The Morning cometh ! soon will dawn 

Our bright, eternal day.* 
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xxvni. 

For what shall I praise Thee, 

My God and my King? 
For what blessings the tribute 

Of gratitude bring ? 
Shall I praise Thee for pleasure. 

For health, and for ease, 
For the spring of delight, 

And the sunshine of peace ? 

Shall I praise Thee for flowers, 

That bloomed on my breast, 
For joys in perspective, 

And pleasures possest ? 
For the spirits that heightened 

My days of delight. 
And the slumbers that sat 

On my pillow by night ? 

For this I would praise Thee ! 

Buttf only for this, 
I should leave half untold 

The donation of bliss : 
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I thank Thee for sickness, 

For sorrow, for care. 
For the thorns I have gathered, 

The anguish I bear : 

For nights of anxiety, 

Watchings, and tears, 
A present of pain, 

A perspective of fears : 
I praise Thee, I bless Thee, 

My King and my God, 
For the good and the evil 

Thy hand hath bestowed. 

The flowers were sweet. 

But their fragrance is flown. 
They yielded no fruits, 

They are withered and gone : 
The thorn it was poignant, 

But precious to me ; 
'Twas the message of mercy — 

It led me to Thee. 
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XXIX. 

O BLESSED hours of sorrow ! 

A glorious seed-time thine, 
Of peace, and joy, and righteousness. 

The harvest how divine ! 

sorrow, thou dost give us 
Joy but for thee unknown ; 

Thou lead'st us to an open door — 
We enter — thou art flown. 

And in thy stead an angel ! 

O sorrow, is it thou ? 
We knew thee but as pale and wan, 

How bright thou seemest now ! 

For thou hast purged our eyesight, 

And fitted us to see 
The hidden joy, the deepest truths, 

In lessons taught by thee. 
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XXX. 

My Father, it is good for mQ 

To trust and not to trace, 
And wait with deep humility 

For Thy revealing grace. 

Lord, when Thy path is in the sea, 
And strange to mortal sense, 

I love Thee in the mystory ; 
I trust Thy providence. 

I cannot see the secret things 

In this my dark abode ; 
I may not reach with earthly wings 

The heights and depths of God. 

So faith and patience wait awhile — 
Not doubting, not in fear — 

For soon in heaven thy Father's smile 
Shall render all things clear. 
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Then shalt Thou end Time's short eclipse 

And its uncertain night, 
Bring in the grand apocalypse, 

Eeveal the perfect Light* 



XXXI. 

When we reach the land of glory, 

Through a pilgrimage of years, 
Shall we e'er forget the story 

Of our mortal griefs and fears ? 
Shall we e'er forget the sadness 

And the clouds that hung so dim, 
When our hearts are filled with gladness 

And our tears are dried by Him? 

Shall the memory be banished 

Of His kindness and His care, 
When the wants and woes are vanished 

Which He loved to soothe and share ? 
" All the way by which He led us," 

All the grievings which He bore. 
All the patient love He taught us — 

Shall we think of them no more? 
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Yes ; we surely shall remember 

How He quickened us from deaths 
How He famied the dying ember 

With His spirit's glowing breath. 
We shall read the tender meaning 

Of the sorrows and alarms, 
As we trod the desert, " leaning 

On His everlasting arms." 

And His rest will be the dearer 

When we think of weary ways, 
And His light will seem the clearer 

As we muse on cloudy days. 
O, 'twill be a glorious morrow 

To a dark and stormy day : 
We shall recollect our sorrow 

As the streams that pass away. 



XXXII. 

Gbibve not, my soul, so hopelessly. 

Thy God Kveth : 
Thy pains He meteth out for thee. 

Thy cup givetL 
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He careth for thee lovingly, 

Is always nigh ; 
And if thou think'st Him far away, 

'Tis Satan's lie. 



Yes, He is doing best for thee, 

Then cheer thy heart : 
God knoweth all, whilst thou, poor soul, 

Enowest but part. 



Think not thy fiery trial Strang 

He told thee so ; 
Told thee that tribulations wait 

On all below. 



He told thee, too, the preciousness 

Of thy faith tried, 
Of pride subdued to humbleness. 

Self crucified. 

To give thee of His likeness pure, 
And make thee shine — 

To bring thee into harmony 
With the Divine — 
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These are His gracious purposes, 

He testifies ; 
And thou Shalt own his promises 

He verifies. 



xxxm. 

Heabt, be still 1 
In the darkness of thy woe, 
Bow thee silently and low ; 
Comes to thee whate'er God will. 

Be thou still ! 

Be thou still ! 
Vainly aU thy words are spoken 
TiU the word of Q-od hath broken 
Life's dark mysteries — good or iU- 

Be thou still ! 

Best thou stiU ! 
'Tis thy Father's work of grace, 
Wait thou yet before His face. 
For deliver thee He will. 

Keep thou still ! 
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Lord, my Grod ! 
By Thy grace, O may I be 
All-submissive, silently, 
To the chastenings of Thy rod. 

Lord, my God ! 



XXXIV. 

My heart is earthly, cold, and dead. 
The heavens seem brass, and hope is fled ; 
Yet will I struggle with my doom 
A little longer in the gloom. 

My Saviour Lord ! Thy love untold 
To my bewildered faith unfold — 
Bid the dumb speak, the fainting trust. 
The trembling soul to leave the dust. 

Once more I pray : not now alone ! 
There is in every feeble moan 
Pleading, imploring. Deity, 
For God the Spirit prays in me ! 
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Unutterable groanings tell 
The holy mind Grod knows so weU : 
Wrestling omnipotence is there ; 
Spirit of God ! God grants thy prayer ! 

condescension most divine, 
To stoop to sins and wants like mine ; 
Humble Thyself to all my need, 
And in me, for me, with me, plead.* 



-*o*- 



XXXV. 

With anxious eyes I look around. 
Life seems a dark and stormy sea; 

Yet 'midst the gloom, I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper, ** Come to me." 

It tells me of a place of rest, 

It teUs me where my soul may flee : 

Oh, to the weary, faint, oppressed, 

How sweet the bidding, " Come to me. 
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When the poor heart with angoijsh learns, 
That earthly props resigned mnst be, 

And from each broken cistern turns, 
It hears the accents, " Come to me." 

When against sin I strive in vain, 
And cannot from its yoke get free ; 

Sinking beneath the heavy chain. 
The words arrest me, ** Come to me." 

When natm*e shudders, loath to part 
From all I love, enjoy, or see, 

When a faint chill comes o'er my heart, 
A sweet voice utters, " Come to me." 

0, voice of mercy, voice of love ! 

In death's last painful agony. 
Support me, cheer me, from above. 

And gently whisper, " Come to me." 
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XXXVI. 

Draw nigh unto my soul, 

OHoUest! draw nigh; 
For I have wants within, which Thou 

Alone canst satisfy: 
deign to commune with me as I kneel. 
Thy glory in my inmost soul reveal. 

Thou speakest in Thy works ; 

But wondrous tiiough they be. 
They have no voice to utter forth, 

"Jesus has died for me." 
They show Thy goodness and Thy power divine, 
But, oh ! they cannot tell me Thou art mine. 

Nor is it, Lord, enough 

To see Thine image glow. 
Reflected in Thy chosen ones 

Militant here below. 
Thyself alone can satisfy the heart. 
Thou art the only jfriend Death cannot part. 

IE. 
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Draw near, and condescend 

To take up Thine abode 
Within this sinfol heart, and dwell 

An ever-present God. 
Must I not be alone with Thee at last ? 
0, let my life be in Thy presence passed ! 

Reveal Thyself e'en now, 

Within that inmost bound, 
Where the immortal Essence dwells 

In solitude profound ; 
Where thought is lost, and strong emotions keep 
I'heir ceaseless watch above the mystery deep. 

Do with me as Thou wUt, 

Low at Thy feet I fall ; 
Absorb me in Thyself; be Thou, 

Father, my all in all. 
Hhow me the glorious beauty that is Thine, 
And the deep lowliness that should be mine. 
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XXXVIL 

Lord, how happy should we be, 
If we could cast our care on Thee ; 

If we from self could rest. 
And feel at heart that One above. 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love. 

Is working for the best. 

How far from this our daily life ! 
Ever disturbed by anxious strife. 

By sudden, wild alarms ; 
Oh ! could we but relinquish all 
Our earthly props, and simply fall 

On Thine Almighty arms. 

for the faith to cast our load 
Of anxious thought upon our God ! 

For He will clothe and feed ; 
And from the lilies as they grow, 
And from the tended ravens, know 

That we are safe indeed. 
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Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours 
Thy lessons learn from birds and flowers, 

And from self-torment cease ! 
Father ! we trust ; and we lie still ; 
Leave all things to Thy holy will, 

And so find perfect peace. 



XXXVIII. 

FOR entire coincidence 

In all my Father's will, 
And to receive what He appoints 

With spirit hushed and still ; 
With child-like faith, and humble trust, 
E'en though the soul be bowed to dust 

My earthly plans lie frustrated. 

Yet I can stand the shock, 
For heavenly hopes are firm and strong, 

Built upon Christ the Eock ; 
And there I rest in heavenly calm, 
Beyond the power of earthly harm. 
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Thy hand lies heavy on me, Lord, 

Bruising my spirit sore; 
And yet the everlasting arms 

Support me more and more ; 
So true and loving their embrace 
All sense of sorrow they eflface. 

God's thoughts are not like our poor thoughts, 

His ways are not our ways, 
Though we know not, Se knoweth well. 

The right path through Ufe's maze ; 
And if we in our God confide. 
All must be well with such a guide. 



XXXIX. 

When the streamlet is dried up. 

Then fly to the fountain ! 
When the valley is flooded. 

Then haste to the mountain ! 
When the arm thou hast lean'd on 

Is laid in the dust. 
On the arm of God lean. 

With faith's cheerful trusL 
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By the scorn and the scoffing 

Which Christ for thee bore — 
By the sharp crown of thorns 

For thy sake He wore — 
By the sweat in the garden — 

The death on the tree — 
To Him who redeemed thee, 

Thou wearied one, flee. 

From Him, thine own Saviour, 

Whate'er may betide thee, 
No distance can sever. 

No sorrow divide thee : 
/Earth's friends may forsakey 

But He'll forsake — never ; 
Earth's loved ones must die. 

But He lives for ever. 

In love He afflicts thee. 

In mercy He chastens ; 
To wound He is slow. 

To bind up He hastens ; 
When thy sins call for chast'nings, 

'Twill comfort impart. 
Though a frown's on His brow. 

Yet there's love in His heart. 
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Each dear earthly cistern 

By Hie hand may be broken ; 
But' the stroke, though severe, 

Of His love is a token. 
He breaks them, that we 

By their loss may be led, 
To drink of true pleasures 

From joy's fountain-head. 

To Him who so loved thee 

Let grief draw thee nearer ; 
Each dear precious promise 

Let sorrow make dearer ; 
Then welcome the trial, 

By which there is given, 
To thy soul, more of Grod, 

To thy heart, more of heaven. 



XL. 

When in the hour of lonely woe 
I give my sorrows leave to flow. 
And anxious fear and dark distrust 
Weigh down my spirit to the dust ; 
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When not e'en friendship's gentle aid 
Can heal the wounds the world has made ; 
Oh, this shall check each rising sigh. 
My Saviour is for ever nigh ! 

His counsels and upholding care 
My safety and my comfort are : 
And He shall guide me all my days, 
Till^lory crown the work of grace. 

Jesus ! in whom but Thee above 
Can I repose my trust, my love ? 
And shall an earthly object be 
Loved in comparison with Thee ? 

My flesh is hastening to decay, 

Soon shall this world have passed away ; 

And what can mortal friends avail. 

When heart, and strength, and life shall fail ? 

But oh, be Thou, my Saviour, nigh. 
And I will triumph while I die : 
My strength, my portion, is divine. 
And Jesus is for ever mine. 



LIGHT m life's shadows. 57 



XLL 

I WEEP, but not rebelKous tears ; 

I mourn, but not in hopeless woe ; 
I droop, but not with doubtful fears ; 

For whom I've trusted, Him I know ; 
Lord I beKeve, assuage my grief, 
And help, O help my unbelief! 

My days of youth and health are o'er. 
My early friends are dead and gone ; 

And there are times it tries me sore, 
To think I'm left on earth alone ; 

But then faith whispers, " 'Tis not so. 

He will not leave nor let thee go." 

Blind eyes ! fond heart ! that vainly sought 
Enduring bliss in things of earth ! 

Remembering but with transient thought 
My heavenly home, my second birth. 

Till God in mercy broke at last 

The bonds that held me down so fast. 
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As link by link was rent away, 

My heart wept blood, so sharp the pain ; 
But I have lived to count, this day. 

That temporal loss, eternal gain : 
For all that once detained me here 
Now draws me to a holier sphere : — 

A holier sphere, a happier place, 
Where I shall know as I am known, 

And see my Saviour fitce to face. 
And meet, rejoicing, round His throne. 

The faithful few, made perfect there, 

From earthly stain and mortal care. 



-•o*- 



XLH. 

When gathering clouds around I view. 
And days are dark, and Mends are few. 
On Him I lean who, not in vain. 
Experienced every human pain. 
He sees my wants, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 
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If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way, 
To flee the good I would pursue, 
Or do the sin I would not do ; 
Still He who felt temptation's power 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

If wounded love my bosom swell, 
Deceived by those I prized too well. 
He shall His pitying aid bestow, 
Who felt on earth severer woe. 
At once betrayed, denied, or fled, 
By those who shared His daily bread. 

When vexing thoughts within me rise. 
And sore dismayed, my spirit dies, 
Yet He, who once vouchsafed to bear 
The sickening anguish of despair, 
Shall sweetly soothe, shaU gently dry, 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 

When soyowing o'er some stone I bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend ; 
And from his hand, his voice, his smile. 
Divides me for a little while, 
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My Saviour marks the tears I shed.. 
For " Jesus wept " o'er Lazarus dead. 

And oh, when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict but the last. 
Still, God, unchanging, watch beside 
My dying bed, for Thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day. 
And wipe the latest tear away. 



XLIII. 

Though our friends may depart, 
Yet God goeth never ; 
Though aU around changes, 
The same is He ever ; 
Ties here are oft broken, 
God's bond nought can sever. 

Our friends, when we need them. 
Are not always at hand. 
But God's ever near us 
With best help at command ; 
Our friends may be powerless. 
But God none can withstand. 
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No dear one here knoweth 
Our heart's inmost recess, 
Our sins, wants, and longings, 
Words are poor to express ; 
We can tell all to God, 
He will love us no less. 

He judgeth us rightly, 
Full allowance He makes 
For trial and weakness. 
And poor human mistakes ; 
While man judges hardly 
And the bruised reed breaks. 

And all our deep heart-sins 
We can bring to Him too. 
Feel joy in abasement 
Before one who is true ; 
He will give us His strength 
Our own strength to renew. 

O how strong is God's love, 
Thus to stand every test ! 
It is not uncertain, 
In it we can rest. 
Though many may love us, 
Yet God love8 us the best. 
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XLIV. 

HIDE me from the strife of tongues, 

In thy pavilion hide, 
And till the storm is overpast 

There may I safe abide. 

Bring forth my righteousness as light, 

Clear as the noonday sun ; 
Thou knowest, who judgest righteously. 

If evil I have done. 

Give me the spirit, brave and calm, 
Unmoved by praise or blame. 

That I, through good or ill report^ 
May live with single aim. 

With thine approving smile and lovft 

I would rest satisfied ; 
For human praise and blame are vain. 

And often misapplied. 
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XLV. 

One by one, as gifts from heaven, 
Joys are sent thee here below ; 

Take them readily when given. 
And as calmly let them go. 

One by one, thy griefs shall meet thee ; 

Do not fear an armed band; 
One will pass as others greet thee. 

Shadows flitting through the land. 

Do not look at life's long sorrow. 
See how small each moment's pain ; 

God will help thee for to-morrow. 
Every day begins again. 

Every hour that flits so slowly 

Has its task to do or bear ; 
Luminous the crown, and holy. 

If thou set each gem with care. 
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Do not linger with regretting, 
Or for error's hour despond ; 

Nor, thy daily toil forgetting, 
Look too eagerly beyond. 



XLVI. 

The sunshine to the flower may give 
The tints that charm the sight, 

But scentless would that flow'ret live, 
If skies were always bright. 

Dark clouds and showers its scents bestow, 

And purest joy is bom of woe. 

He who each bitter cup rejects. 

No living spring shall quaff; 
He whom Thy rod in love corrects. 

Shall lean upon Thy staff; 
Happy, thrice Mppy, then is he 
Who knows his chast'ning is from Thee. 
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XLVII. 

I MIGHT have run my thoughtless race, 

And wandered ftirther still from Thee, 
Hadst Thou not, Saviour, by Thy grace 

Thus chastened me. 



I might have won the world's applause, 

And gained all this poor earth can giv6 ; 
But to live reckless of Thy laws, 

Is that to live ? 



But now by Thee withdrawn apart 

From all that might ensnaring prove. 
My God, Thou speakest to my heart 

In words of love. 



And Thou hast opened to my sight, 

Prospects so glorious, truths so blest, 
That what before inspired delight 

Has lost its zest. 
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And ne'er did earth such joys afford, 

When health and gladness smiled around, 
As in Thine everlasting word 

I now have found. 



A fount of happiness unknown 

Has sprung up in my pathway drear ; 
I dread no more to be alone, 

For Thou art near. 



Then blessed be that chastening rod. 

Whose strokes were all in mercy given, 
To bring my wandering soul to God, 

To train for Heaven. 



XLVIII. 

Since called by God to walk 

Humihation's vale, 
I've learnt to love the place ; 

Its joys can never fail. 
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They come direct from God, 

In them His hand I see ; 
No help can come from man, 

And so God helpeth me. 

He giveth me more grace 

While thus I lowly lie ; 
He lifts me up to taste 

The joys which are on high. 

He draws so near to me, 

Now I have nought but Him ; 
His hand upholdeth me. 

My bliss is at its brim. 

From self how sweet to rest, 

To find God all in all ! 
Heaven's highest joy is tliis — 

Low at His feet to fall. 
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XLIX. 

How hard the lesson none can tell, 
But he who hath the pathway trod, 

Calmly upon the truth to dwell, — 
" Be stilly and know that I am Ood.*' 



When troubles like huge mountains rise, 
And gloomy prospects all forebode, 

How hard to feel the precept wise, — 
" Be still, and know that I am GodJ^ 



And when the soul, with grief opprest, 
Staggers beneath its weighty load, 

'Tis hard upon the truth to rest, — 
** Be still, and know that I am God.'' 

Yet, Lord, 'tis well ; it shows how poor. 
How weak, are creatures of the sod, 

That thus they should at mercy's door, — 
" Be still, and know that Thou art Qod^ 
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Too wise to err, I know Thee, Lord, 
Thou canst be good, and only good ; 

My faith would rest upon Thy word, — 
'* Be stUlf and know that I am Ghd" 

Oh, bid me thus on Thee repose. 

May this be my supporting rod. 
Till heaven Thy purposes disclose, — 

" Be stilly and know that I am G-od" 



L. 

One flavoured spot of rest a pilgrim found, 
One little spot of consecrated ground. 
The dew of heaven descended on its head 
And life and sweetest influences shed, 
While flowers of Paradise exotic bloom. 
And mark their country by their rich perfume. 
Oh, there the weary pilgrims safely dwell I 
How could the pilgrim love the rest too well ? 

Haste, pilgrim, haste I nor linger on the way. 
The loveliest things may lead the mind astray ; 
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Gird up aflTection's folds, nor let them flow 
Tn eracefiil hinderance o'er thv steps so slow! 

For in the gift, the Giver may be lost. 

'Tis not on earth the weary heart must dwell, 

(rod's choicest blessings may be loved too well. 

From Him they come, He bids them then depart, 
liCst their enchantment steal away the heart : 
Pilgrim, beware ! though manna come from Heaven, 
Keversed, when hoarded, is the blessing given ! 
l^e like unto the dove, that sought to save 
Some gathered relic kept from ocean's wave, 
And bore it to the ark ; — there safely dwell 
Each earthly treasure we might love too well. 



LI. 

Well art Thou leading, Guide supreme, 

Thy people on their pilgrimage ; 
Thy paths may strange and devious seem, 

But yet are straight : — should tempest rage. 
Amidst the desolating blast. 
Thy calming voice is heard at last. 
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Thy wisdom scatters, Lord most high, 
What human prudence had combined ; 

Thy power upraises to the sky 
Those who beneath man's yoke have pined : 

Man reading not thy perfect will, 

Walketh in some vain shadow still. 

Thy thoughts are high and soar above 

The vanities which all admire ; 
No eloquence Thine ear can move, 

Thy impulse must the tongue inspire. 
The Pharisee Thou passest by. 
While mercy waits the sinner's cry. 

Thy mighty arm is our defence, 
Thou knowest how ignorant we are ; 

Our actions prove our impotence, 

Thine — wondrous power and faithful care. 

Thou watchest o'er us day by day. 

And lead'st us in the narrow way. 

Sometimes Thy rod may seem severe. 
Again Thy love Thou dost display ; 

Thy gentle chastisement is near. 
When we are prone to go astray : 

Soon as we promise fair amends. 

Thy Spirit rest and pardon senAa. 
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UI. 

I DO not ask some prophet's hand 

The solemn veil to raise, 
Behind whose dark mysterions foldf 

Are hid my future days. 

The distant hills are clad in mist, 

Their forms I cannot see ; 
Or steep or rugged their ascent, 

Or green their slopes may be. 

But this I know, the self-same sun. 
Which now my path doth light. 

Shall one day clothe each distant peak 
In rays divinely bright. 

I will walk on whate'er betide, 

Trusting, Lord, in Thee, 
Thy voice shall cheer, Thy hand shall guide. 

Thy smile my sunhght be. 



■•o*- 
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LIII. 

Nobler yet and purer 
I would be in mind, 

Every day still dearer 
All my duties findL 

Hoping still and trusting 
God mthout a fear. 

Patiently believing 
He will make all clear. 

Quieitly and calmly 
Trial bear and pain. 

As I shall most surely 
Peace at last obtain. 

Suffering still and doing, 
To my lot resigned. 

And to God subduing 
Heart, and will, and mind. 
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Always rising higher 
Out of clouds and night, 

Always drawing nearer 
To God's blessed light. 



Light serene and holy, 
Where my soul may rest, 

Purified and lowly, 
Sanctified and blest. 



Oft these earnest longings 
SweU within my breast, 

Yet their inner meaning 
Ne'er can be exprest 



LIV. 

My conscience is my crown. 
Contented thoughts my rest ; 
My heart is happy in itself, 
My bliss is in my breast. 
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My wishes are but few, 
All easy to fulfil ; 
I make the limits of my power 
The bounds unto my wiU. 

Since sails of largest size 
The storm doth soonest tear, 
I bear so low and small a sail 
As. freeth me from fear. 

And taught with often proof, 
A tempered calm I find 
To be most solace to itself, 
Best cure for ruflSied mind. 

No change of fortune's calms 
Can cast my comforts down : 
When fortune smiles, I smile to think 
How quickly she may frown ; 

And when in froward mood 
She proved an angry foe. 
Small gain I found to see her come. 
Less loss to. let her go. 
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LV. 

Lying thickly aronnd are the hopes of life, 

Like blossoms early blighted ; 
And a sudden darkness the sky overspreads, 

As if day were benighted. 

As I stand appalled in this desolate scene 
At the wreck which meets my view, 

I feel that the darkness which gathers around 
Has entered my spirit too. 

But amidst the darkness a Ught arises, 

I know by its steady ray, 
That it owes not its source to the things of earth 

Which fade, and which pass away. 

And it chases before it the night of care. 

It fixes my gstze on high, 
And I learn the folly of building my hopes 

Upon aught below the sky. 
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For the hand which laid low hath builded me up 

On His own foundation sure, 
And my secret soul He hath filled with the peace 

Of those who for Him endure. 



brighter and happier now is my life 
Than in Fortune's brightest hour ; 

1 thought all was lost, but, oh ! mystery strange, 

All now is within my power. 



-•o^ 



LVI. 

Thy night is dark ; behold the shade was deeper 

In the old garden of Gethsemane, 
When that calm voice awoke the weary sleeper — 

Couldst thou not watch one hour alone with me? 



Oh ! thou so weary of thy self-denials, 
And so impatient of thy little cross, 

Is it so hard to bear thy daily trialH, 

To count aU earthly things a gainful loss ? 
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What, if thou always suffer tribulation, 
And if thy Chiistian warfare never cease, 

The gaining of the quiet habitation 
Shall gather thee to everlasting peace. 

But here we all must suffer, walking lonely 
The path that Jesus once Himself hath gone ; 

Watch then in patience through this hour only. 
This one dark hour before the eternal dawn. 



The captive's oar may pause upon the galley. 
The soldier sleep beneath his plumed crest, 

And peace may fold her wing o'er hill and valley, 
But thou, O Christian, must not take thy rest 

Thou must walk on, however man upbraid thee. 
With Him who trod the wine-press all alone ; 

Thou wilt not find one human hand to aid thee. 
One human soul to comprehend thine own. 

Heed not the images for ever thronging 

From out the foregone life thou liv'st no more, 

Faint-hearted mariner, still art thou longing . 
For the dim line of the receding shore ? 
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Wilt thou find rest of soul in thy returning 
To that old path thou hast so vainly trod? 

Hast thou forgotten aU thy weary yearning 
To walk among the children of thy Grod ? 

Faithful and stedfast in their consecration, 
Living by that high faith to thee so dim, 

Declaring before Gkd their dedication, 
So far from thee, because so near to Him. 

Canst thou forget thy Christian superscription, 
" Behold we count them happy that endure ?" 

What treasure wouldst thou in the land Egyptian 
Eepass the stormy water to secure ? 

And wilt thou yield thy sure and glorious promise 
For the poor fleeting joys earth can afford ? 

No hand can take away the treasure from us 
That rests within the keeping of the Lord. 

Poor wandering soul, I know that thou art seeking 
Some easier way, as all have sought before, 

To silence the reproachful inward speaking — 
Some landward path unto an island shore. 
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The cross is heavy in thy human measure, 
The way too narrow for thine inward pride. 

Thou canst not lay thy intellectual treasure 
At the low footstool of the Crucified. 



O that thy faithless soul, for one hour only, 

Would comprehend the Christian's perfect life, 
Despised with Jesus, sorrowful and lonely. 

In meek obedience to the heavenly Teacher, 
Thy weary soul can only find its peace. 

Seeking no aid from any human creature. 
Looking to Grod alone for its release. 

And He wiQ come, in His own time and power, 
To set his earnest-hearted children free ; 

Watch only through this dark and painful hour, 
And the bright morning yet will break for thee. 
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Lvn. 

We ask to sit at Thy right hand in glory, 
That Thou wouldst grant us all that we desire, 
Forgetful that the path is steep and thorny, 
And that the baptism must be one of fire. 

How earnestly we seek for toil's reward, 
While to be saved from that same toil we pray, 
Our coward spirits call upon Thee, Lord, 
To find for us to heayen some easy way. 

We faVirJTilr &om loss, and pain, and self-denial. 
All suffering seems to us a draught accurst. 
Unmindful that true strength is gained by trial, 
And who on earth is last in heaven is first. 



Painful the process, but as truly dear 
As the result to us can ever be. 
The discipline we shun but brings us near 
To that bright home above we long to see. 



82 LIGHT IN life's SHADOWS. 

We look to Thee, God, for help in need ! 
Put Thy strength in us, help us to endure, 
That as true soldiers of the cross, indeed, 
Us from the path of duty nought may lure. 



Lvm. 

Thou, who didst stoop below 

To drain the cup of woe. 
And wear the form of frail mortality. 

Thy blessed labours done. 

Thy crown of victory won. 
Hast passed from earth, — ^passed to Thy home on 
high. 

It was no path of flowers. 

Through this dark world of ours, 
Beloved of the Father, Thou didst tread ; 

And shall we in dismay. 

Shrink from the narrow way, 
When clouds and darkness are around it spread ? 
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Thou, who art our Life, 

Be with us through the strife ; 
Thine own meek head by rudest storms was bowed, 
^ Baise Thou our eyes above. 

To see a Father's love. 
Beam, like a bow of promise, through the cloud. 

E'en through the awful gloom, 

Which hovers o'er the tomb. 
That light of love our guiding star shall be ; 

Our spirits shall not dread 

The shadowy way to tread. 
Friend, Guardian, Saviour, which doth lead to 
Thee. 



Pass away, earthly joy, 
Jesus is mine ! 

Break, every mortal tie, 
Jesus is mine I 

Dark is the wilderness ; 

Distant the resting-place ; 

Jesus alone can bless : 

Jesus is mm^\ 



84 LIGHT IN life's SHADOWS. 

Tempt not my soul away, 

Jesus is mine! 
Here would I ever stay, 
Jesus is mine ! 
Perishing things of clay. 
Bom but for one brief day. 
Pass from my heart away, 
Jesus is mine ! 

Fare ye well, dreams of night, 
Jesus is mine ! 

Mine is a dawning bright, 
Jesus is mine ! 

All that my soul has tried 

Leaves but a dismal void ; 

Jesus has satisfied, 

Jesus is mine ! 

Farewell, mortality, 

Jesus is mine ! 
Welcome, eternity, 

Jesus is mine ! 
Welcome, ye scenes of rest> 
Welcome, ye mansions blest, 
Welcome, a Saviour's breast, 
Jesus is mine ! 
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LX. 



Nearer, my God, to Thee- 

Nearer to Thee, 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me : 
Still all my song would be 
Nearer, my Grod, to Thee — 

Nearer to Thee ! 

Though like a wanderer, 

Daylight all gone. 
Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee — 

Nearer to Thee ! 

There let my way appear 
Steps up to heaven. 

All that Thou send'st to me 
In mercy given. 

Angels to beckon me 

Nearer, my God, to Thee — 
Nearer to Thee ! 
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Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright with Thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefe, 
Bethel Fll raise ; 

So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee — 
Nearer to Thee ! 

Or if on joyful wing. 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upwards I fly ; 
Still all my song shall be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee — 

Nearer to Thee ! 

Christ alone beareth me 
Where Thou dost shine. 

Joint heir He maketh me 
Of the Divine ! 

In Christ my soul shall be 

Nearest, my God, to Thee — 
Nearest to Thee ! 



LIGHT IN life's SHADOWS. 87 



LXI. 

A LONELY one am I, 
No friend or lover by, 
And frequently I sigh 
For sympathy. 

I turn me everywhere, 
I look for some to share 
My pleasures and my care, 
But none is near. 



Yet is there One above, 
Whose very name is Love, 
He will attentive prove 
To all my cries. 

In His blest company 
I find true sympathy, 
A constant full supply 

For all my need. 
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In fellowship so blest, 
I miss no earthly guest, 
My spirit is at rest, 

Leaning on Grod. 



No earthly tie's so near. 
No human love's so dear, 
No friend the heart can cheer, 
As Thou my God. 

And though I'm thus alone, 
All loneliness is flown, 
K God I feel my own, 
I live in Him. 



Lxn. 

I LOOK to the bright blue sky above, 
With its depths serene and calm. 

But it only mocks my bitter woe. 
It shares not my great alarm. 
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I turn to the wild and raging sea, 
When the waves are strong and high, 

And I feel it hushes my storm within 
By the power of sympathy. 

Thus soothed, I turn to the sky anew, 

And feel how grand is its calm. 
And as I gaze in its azure depths 

My spirit is filled with balm. 

The sea with its storms and wild unrest 

Is a type of earthly strife. 
The sky above seems an emblem meet 

Of the rest in our future lifa 



There is a land where sea is no more, 
Where troubles of earth must cease. 

The sky to me is an open door 
To look on that land of peaca 



■•o«- 
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Lxm. 

Along lifers dusty highway, 

What pleasing visions rise, 
Of quiet waters, pastures green, 

And soft, cahn summer skies ! 
Our weary spirite fein would rest 
'Mid scenes so fair, so still, so blest 

But no ; the hand of duty 

Points to a path of toil, * 

By troubled waters and unrest ; — 
Well may our souls recoil 

From the harsh din, the care, the woe. 

The ceaseless strife of men below. 

Yet by this busy pathway, 

He that hath eyes to see. 
Will find a river, deep and clear. 

Arising, Lord, from Thee. 
And by its side, the tree of life. 
With healing leaves, for this world's strife. 
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LXIV. 

When all outward comfort flies, 
And my heart within me dies, 
Then, oh ! hear my trembling sighs : 
Help me, my Saviour ! 

When the day brings pain and grief, 
And the night yields no relief. 
Whisper, " These dark hours are brief : 
Help me, my Saviour ! 

When all human help proves vain, 
And my agonizing pain 
Is more than nature can sustain. 
Help me, my Saviour ! 



» 



When the means for pain's redress 
Seem to aggravate distress. 
Then draw near, my faith increase ; 
Help me, my Saviour ! 
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Lest I faint beneath the rod, 
Say, " This very path I trod, 
Thus thou glorifiest God :" 
Help me, my Saviour ! 

Let me not on man depend. 
But on Thou, my only Mend, 
Be Thou near me to the end : 
Help me, my Saviour ! 

For Thou only canst relieve me : 
Till Thine arms of love receive me. 
Whisper, " I will never leave thee :" 
Help me, my Saviour ! 



LXV. 

I THINK of Thee, Saviour ! 

And count affliction gain, 
If aught of suflTering aid me 

To realize Thy pain. 
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I think of Thee, Saviour ! 

When loving voices seek 
In tender tones of pity 

Their sympathy to speak. 

How different the revilings 
Which Thou didst bear for me — 

The scorn, the taunts, the tumult 
Sounding on Calvary ! • 

I think of Thee when brightly 

The Father's love doth shine, 
Lighting, as with a sunbeam. 

This fainting heart of mine. 

0, then, Thy cry of wailing 

Seems sounding in mine ear, 
God's billows rolling o'er Thee, 

Forsaken in Thy fear. 

More often still, my Saviom-, 

I meditate of Thee, 
When by my couch some dear one 

Sits watching silently. 
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For no fond ear bent sadly 
To list Thy parting breath ; 

The stranger and the foeman 
Sat watching for Thy death. 

Uncheered, unmitigated, 

The cup to Thee was given ; 
My every pain is lightened 
* By love fix)in earth and heaven. 

O, 'tis wellnigh presumption, 
In sufferings light as mine. 

To speak, my stricken Saviour, 
Of fellowship with Thine. 

But by the restless aching 
Which findeth no relief. 

And by the hidden conflict 
Of sin and unbeKef. 



By Ufe's slow weary ebbing ; 

By death, so long delayed ; 
By the dark grave familiar 

Because so long surveyed ; 
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By each of these, my Saviour, • 

I have to realize, 
Though but in feeblest measure, 

Thy dying agonies. 

Yet there is nought of anger 

In this my Father's stroke. 
He is but gently teaching 

My neck to bear the yoke. 

And it is joy, my Saviour, 

A blessed joy, to think 
The cup I am but tasting ^ 

Thou didst vouchsafe to drink. 



I would press closer to Thee, 
A heavier cross would bear, 

So I might better know Thee, 
And more Thy spirit share. 

It was the cloud which led me 
All through the joyous day. 

But now the fiery pillar 
Is ahining on my way. 
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And I shall better praise Thee, 
Seeing Thee thus by night, 

Than if the desert pathway 
Had aU been traced in light. 

I had been lost for ever, 
Hadst Thou not thought of me 

Cold is my heart, and selfish. 
Yet, Lord, I think on Thee. 



LXVI. 

I LIE in the room of sickness, 
My God hath shut to the door. 

To hide me in His pavilion. 

Where earth's voice I hear no more. 

My room is soothingly darkened 
To shut out the glare of day ; 

But light from above is entering 
With a calm and steady ray. 
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And by the light that surrounds me, 
That gleams from the land afar, 

I learn earth's folly and weakness — 
I see things now as they are. 

Words here are but spoken in whispers. 

All footsteps are softly trod, 
And I hear, oh, how distinctly. 

The still small voice of my God ! 

It speaks to me very clearly, 

Its accents are low and mild. 
Convincing of sin — it shows me 

I have been an erring child : 

I have heeded this world's teachings, 

Its maxims so false and fair ; 
Things that are seen and temporal 

Have received an undue share. 



I have followed strange devices 
Of a wild and wayward heart ; 

And these quiet revelations 
Have produced a painfiil smart 
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Bat the same still voice assures me 
My sins will condemn no more, 

I trust to the bleeding Saviour, 
Who the curse of the guilty bore. 

I love the hand that has led me 
Into this chamber to rest, 

I feel that He all forgives me 
To whom I have all confest. 



LXVIL 

How solemn these quiet vigils 
By a loved one's couch of pain, 

As I sadly note death's footstep, 
And feel all hope is in vain ! 

Oh, aching beyond expression 
Is this weary heart of mine; 

How dreary the sad perspective 
Of the love I must resign ! 
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How awful the solemn moments — 
So poised between life and death — 

They seem no part of earthly time, 
As I list with bated breath ! 

But often I hear within me 
The somid of my Father's voice, 

Assuaging my bitter suff 'ring 
Till I can almost rejoice. 

He teUs me that in my watches 

He is keeping watch with me, 
That he will not leave me comfortless, 

But with me wiU ever be. 

I would go forth from these vigils 
With more earnest trust in God, 

With a heart more meek and loving 
For passing imder the rod. 
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Lxvin. 

I HOPED that with the brave and strong 

My portioned task might lie ; 
To toil amid the busy throng. 

With purpose pure and high : 
But God has fixed another part, 

And He has fixed it well ; 
I said so with my breaking heart, 

When first this trouble fell. 

These weary hours will not be lost. 

These days of misery, 
These nights of darkness, tempest-tost, — 

Can I but turn to Thee ; 
With secret labour to sustain 

In patience every blow. 
To gather fortitude from pain, 

And holiness from woe. 

If thou shouldst bring me back to life, 

More humble I should be. 
More wise, more strengthened for the strife, 

More apt to lean on Thee ; 
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Should death be standing at the gate, 

Thus should I keep my vow ; 
But, Lord ! whatever be my fate, 

Oh, let me serve Thee now ! 



To go to God is wo^ " to die ;" 
But from earth's shadows dim. 

Up, to the Father's house to fly. 
And be at home with Him. 



» 



To dwell with Q-od is no^ '^ to die ; 

But far from reach of foes, 
Sabbath to keep eternally 

In infinite repose. 



O sheep of Christ 1 'tis not " to die " 
To hear thy Shepherd's voice 

In heaven's own fold, life's river by. 
Bid His dear flock rejoice. 
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O ransomed soul ! 'tis no^ to '^ die 

To be for ever free; 
In the full glory soar on hi^. 

In endless liberty. 

child of God! 'tis not "to die" 
To be proclaimed His heir ; 

To enter the Inheritance, 
And take possession there.* 



>9 



;lxx. 

" O LEAD to the rock that is higher than I ;" 
The clouds gather blackness, a tempest is nigh, 
The lull is portentous that ushers the storm, 
Wliich soon will break forth in a terrible form. 



" O lead to the rock that is higher than I ;" 
The lightnings may flash, and the thunder reply. 
The earthquake may utter its terrible voice, 
With my feet on this rock I can sing and rejoice. 
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" O lead to the rock that is higher than I ;" 

The waves may dash hard, but in foam they must 

Ue 
At the feet of that rock, so stedfast and grand, 
Which no powers of darkness e'er yet could with- 
stand. 

" O lead to the rock that is higher than I ;" 
Its heights are so calm, so serene is its sky, 
Unruffled by storm is its atmosphere clear, 
Undimmed by the mists which envelop us here. 

" O lead to the rock that is higher than I ;" 
That rock is my God, to Him will I cry — 
" O save or I perish in life's surging sea, 
Make haste. Lord, to help me, my hope is in Thee." 



-*o»- 



LXXI. 

The billows swell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcast the threat'ning sky ; 
Out of the depths to Thee we call ; . 
Our fears are great, our strength is small. 
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O Lord, the pilot's part perform, 
And guide and guard us through the storm, 
Defend us from each threat'ning ill, 
Control the waves, say — " Peace, be stilL" 

Amidst the roaring of the sea, 
Our souls still fix their hope on Thee ; 
Thy constant love and fjEuthful care 
Support, and save us from despair. 



Lxxn. 

Onward let my children go, 

Grod the Lord commands us so ; 

Though the path be through the sea, 

LitUe flock, what's that to thee ? 
Only trust His love unbounded 
Thou shalt never be confounded. 

Art thou feeble, sorely tried ? 
Art thou pressed on every side ? 
Does it seem as if no power 
Could relieve thee in this hour ? 

Wherefore art thou thus disheartened ? 

Is the arm that saves thee shortened ? 
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Dark and wide the sea appears. 

Every soul is full of fears, 

Yet the word is onward still — 

Onward move and do His will ; 

And the great deep shall discover 
God's highway to take thee over. 

Stand thou still, and thou shalt see 

Wonders wrought, and wrought for thee ; 

Safe thyself on yonder shore, 

Thou shalt see thv foes no more ; 

And there tell the wondrous story 
Of thy Saviour's might and glory. 
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Lxxm. 

Father, Thy will, not mine, be done; 
So prayed on earth Thy suffering Son, 

So in His name I pray : 
The Spirit fails, the flesh is weak. 
Thy help in agony I seek— 

O take this cup away ! 

If such be not Thy sovereign will. 
Thy wiser purpose, then, fulfil ; 

My wishes I resign : 
Into Thy hands my soul commend ; 
On Thee, for life or death, depend ; 

Thy will be done ; not mine. 



LXXIV. 

It is the night — the world's dark night, 

The wild storm is abroad ; 
Though mountains flee— To distant sea, 

Zion is safe in God. 
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« 

God is our refdge, God our strength, 

Our ever-present aid ; 
The great deeps roar — ^With trouble sore, ^ 

Our souls are not a&aid. 



A hidden river maketh glad 

The city where we dwell, 
Our holy place — Of shielding grace. 

And trust unspeakable. 

God in our midst gives us a peace, 
Nor night nor storm can move ; 

Soon morning light — ^Will glad our sight, 
Revealing all His love.* 



LXXV. 

Fortunes around are failing, 
Our hearts are inly quailing, 
For, hark ! the voice of wailing 
Is heard around. 
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The tempest-clouds are nearing. 
Strange rumours are we hearing, 
And aU things are we fearing— 

Suspense breathes low. 

Unsettled are foundations — 
'Midst mingled exclamations, 
Is heard the cry of nations, 
For their desire. 

Kings for their crowns are quaking, 
The war-horse loose is breaking. 
Destruction is awaking. 

With unsheathed sword. 

Oh, in this hour appalling, 
When kingdoms round are falling. 
And deep to deep is calling. 

Where shall we stand? 



One refuge is abiding. 

One place is there of hiding. 

And in that One confiding. 

The sea may roar. 
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And He o'er all things reigneth ; 
Vict'ry He ever gaineth ; 
His kingdom never waneth ; 
His foes must fall. 

These notes of fearful warning, 
But usher in the morning, 
'Which even now is dawning — 
Of right, truth, love. 

Though to destruction verging. 
And troublous waves are surging. 
The world from them emerging, 
Shall be more pure. 

Oh, with what glad surprising. 
Forth jfrom this fierce baptizing, 
Up like a phoenix rising. 

Shall she ascend. 

Up— from the path so gory — 
To resurrection-glory, 
Repeating the glad story 

Of ended woes ! 
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LXXVL 

Tossed \vith rough winds, and faint with fear, 
Above the tempest, soft and clear. 
What still small accents greet mine ear? 
" 'Tis I ; be not afraid. 

" These raging winds, this surging sea, 
Bear not a breath of wrath to thee ; 
That storm has all been spent on Me ; 
'Tis I ; be not afraid. 



This bitter cup I drank it first, 
To thee it is no draught accurst ; 
The hand that gives it thee is pierced ; 
'Tis I ; be not afr^d. 

Mine eyes are watching by thy bed, 
Mine arms are underneath thy head. 
My blessing is around thee shed ; 
'Tis I ; be not afraid. 



« 
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" When on the other side thy feet 
Shall rest, 'mid thousand welcomes sweet, 
One well-known voice thy heart shall greet ; 
Tis I ; be not afraid." 

From out the dazzling majesty, 
Gtently He'll lay His hand on thee, 
Whispering, " Beloved, lov'st thou Me ? 
Twas not in vain I died for thee ; 
'Tis I ; be not afraid." 



■«o*- 



Lxxvn. 

Not here, not here, 'midst changes and 'midst 

strangers ; 
Not here, not here, 'midst sorrow, care, and 

dangers, 
Where the heavy-laden cry, and the feverish brow 

is throbbing. 
And the mourner torn with grief, o'er the silent 

dead is sobbing ; 
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Not here, 'midst withered hopes, crushed hearts, 

and spirits blighted. 
In this unpitying world, by pain and sin be- 
nighted; 
Not in these streets by death and terror haunted, 
Not where funereal hymns in tears are chanted ; 
Not here 'midst loveless hearts, from dear ones 

parted. 
Amongst the thoughtless and the icy-hearted : 
Not in this ceaseless din, this strife for living, 
Where hurried words are oflfered for thanks- 
giving ; 
WTiere winter steals the fragrant flower away : 
Where every joy is bom but to decay. 
Where 'neath dark clouds, by mighty tempests 

tost, 
The bark of human happiness is lost : 
Where all the sweetest sympathies are sold, 
Or crushed beneath the chariot-wheels of gold — 
Not here, not here, O brother ! we must roam 
Into a better country, ere we shall find our home. 



By faith sometimes when faint and spirit-weary. 
With that dear land I contrast this so dreary. 
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Then streams a bright ray from its golden portal. 
And one glimpse catch I of our home immortaL 
All light, all brightness, and all glory there, 
Where songs of angels float upon the air. 
No mourner there with passionate emotion, 
But all is Testy luU'd like a summer ocean. 
No suffering there, no bitter cup of grief. 
No orphan'd spirit sighing for relief 1 
No selfish hearts — ^unlike this world below 
There aU with sweet affection overflow ; 
No din of life, no dark streets, strange and cold, 
But gates of sapphire, paths of burnished gold ; 
Beautiful flowers no withering tbuch can blight, 
Beautiful founts and gardens of iddight. 
Where we shall hear swelling the angel chorus, 
The dear ones lost to earth gone there before us. 
Yes, yes, this is our home, sweet home for ever ; 
seek, my brother, then, to journey thither. 



LXXVIII. 

These is no flock, however watched and tended, 

But one dead lamb is there ! 
There is no fireside, howsoe'er defended, 

But has one vacant chair ! 
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The air is full of fiEU^wells to the dying 

And mournings for the dead ; 
The heart of Rachel for her children crying 

Will not be comforted. 

Let us be patient f these severe afflictions 

Not from the ground arise. 
But oftentimes celestial benedictions 

Assume this dark disguise. 

We see but dimly through the mists and vapours, 

Amid these earthly damps ; 
What seem to us but dim Amereal tapers. 

May be heaven's distant lamps. 

There is no death ! what seems so is transition ; 

This life of mortal breath 
Is but a suburb of the life Elysian, 

Whose portal we call death. 

She is not dead — ^the child of our affection — 

But gone unto that school 
Where she no longer needs our poor protection, 

And Christ himself doth rule. 
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Day after day we think what she is doing 

In those bright reahns of air ; 
Year after year her tender steps pursuing, 

Behold her grown more fair. 

And though at times, impetuous with emotion. 

And anguish long suppressed, 
The swelling heart heaves, moaning like the ocean. 

That cannot be at rest. 

We will be patient ! and assuage the feeling 

We cannot wholly stay ; 
By silence sanctifying, not concealing, 

The grief that must have way. 



LXXIX. 

O LAND of rest ! we look to thee. 

When darkness round our pathway lies. 
When tempests blow. 
And waters flow. 
Sweeping the lovely from our eyes ; 
No storm thou know'st or treach'rous sea, 
And, therefore, do we look to thee. 
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land of rest ! we look to thee, 
Whene'er iniquities prevail — 
When all within 
Is dark, as sin, 
And Satan's wiles our peace assail ; 
Where thou art, nought impure shall be. 
And, therefore, do we look to thee. 



land of rest ! we look to thee, 
As exiles, homeward bound, may turn 
Where to their eyes 
The cliffs arise, 
Of the dear land for which they yearn ; 
Our home thou art, and exiles we ; 
And, therefore, do we look to thee. 



O land of rest ! we look to thee 
For brighter scenes than light us here. 
For purer balm, 
And truer calm, 
And holy love unblent with fear ; 
Thy dime hath all our eye would see. 
And, therefore, do we look to thee. 
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Yet, oh thou land of heavenly rest ! 
End of our hopes, we prize thee more. 
That we shall sit 
At Jesu's feet, 
Soon as we reach thy happy shore ; 
And walk with Him, the glad, the free ; 
And, therefore, do we look to thee. 



■♦Ot- 



LXXX. 

Thou! who art touched with feeling of our woes, 
Let me on Thee my heavy burden cast! 

My aching, anguished heart on Thee repose, 
Leaving with Thee the sad mysterious past : 

Let me submissive bow, and kiss the rod; 

Let me " be still, and know that Thou art God." 

Why should my harassed, agitated mind, 
Gk) round and round this terrible event ? 

Striving in vain some brighter side to find, 
Some cause why all this anguish has been 
sent? 

Do I, indeed, that sacred truth believe — 

Thou dost not willingly afflict and gdftN^*? 
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Infinite Wisdom ! can it ever err ? 

Infinite Love ! can it. to us work ill? 
Good, only good, dost Thou, my God, confer. 

Though it to me, alas ! seem evil still : 
Oh ! let not finite, £rail, presumptuous man. 
Thine acts arraign, Thy hidden purpose scan. 

Oh ! pity me, all-crushed beneath the blow. 
Thus weeping o'er this sad mysterious blight ; 

My garden's richest, fairest plant laid low, 
Gemmed with its dewy blossoms sparkling 
bright ; 

Just when its roseate blooms were set for fruit. 

Stricken and shattered at the very root. 

There are none like it left, and earth appears 
So stripped, so desolate, without its charms ; 

A barren waste, a mournful vale of tears. 
That were I not supported by Thine arms, 

My pitying Saviour ! this poor heart would break ! 

Oh, shield ! oh, comfort ! for Thy mercy's sake. 
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LXXXI. 

Bbeaking hearts on earth — 

Joyful strains in heaven ! 
There new joys have birth, 
And a new harp is given. 
Our blest one sweeps those golden strings, 
And to the praise of Him who saved her sings. 

Gloom on the hearthstone here — 

Joy in the courts above ! 
Another voice so clear 
Sings of redeeming love. 
Perhaps she watches every falling tear, 
And thinks, " 0, can they weep when I'm so happy 
here ?" 

Mourn not, for she is safe — 

Safe from all grief and pain ; 
The loss alone is ours, 
To her all, all is gain. 
Her prayer is answered, " Let my sufferings cease ; 
Lord, let thy servant now depart in peace !" 
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Why flow our tears for such? 

Calmly she stood the shock ; 
Though round her Jordan's waves. 
Her feet were on the rock ! 
That " Bock of Ages !" Oh ! 'mid racking pain, 
How of that Bock she murmured o'er and o'er 
again. 



The cheerful, patient heart 
Is still and pulseless now ; 
The humble holy one 
Hath glory round her brow. 
She walks " that city brighter than the sun," 
On which her gaze seemed fixed ere yet her race 
was run. 



0, mourning hearts, rejoice ! 

0, tearful eyes, be dry! 
Look not upon the dust. 
But turn your gaze on high. 
The links are parting one by one, 
Only to bind us nearer to the throne. 
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Not long have we to wait, 

The summons soon will come ; 
Then all the parted ones 
Will meet in yonder home. 
Like her may ye, when aU life's hopes prove dust, 
Say, " Though He slay, in Him is still my trust." 



Aye, trust Him, mourning ones, 

Whose anguish none may tell ; 
Cast all your care on Him 
Who " doeth all things well." 
Look unto Him for strength, for well you know 
His power can dry the tears His hand hath caused 
to flow. 
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Lxxxn. 

We will not dwell upon our loss, 

But think upon thy gain ; 
To us alone is bitter grief, 

Now thou hast done with pain. 
The wild, rough sea of life is past. 
The haven's safely reached at last 

This leaden cloud of anguish sore. 
Which colours all our sights 

Is but a rainbow-path for thee 

' To heaven's unsullied light ; 
And now thou art before the throne. 
Singing a song to us unknown. 

ft 

And in the light of God himseK, 

Thou seest all things clear, 
Undimmed by earth's dark mists and damps. 
Which mar our vision here. 
Now thou canst estimate full truly 
Things which we value here unduly. 
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And thou before the throne of God 

Art pure and perfect now ; 
No spot — ^no blemish — no defect — 
Thy God doth e'en allow : 
While we, poor sinful ones, below. 
Such faultlessness can never know. 

O, when we think of what thou art — 

Of what thou wouldst be here, 
We cannot wish thee back again 
To share our lot so drear. 
No, dearly-loved one, we rejoice. 
And thank God for thee with glad voice. 



LXXXTTT. 

We wept — 'twas Nature wept — but IPaiJth 
Can pierce beyond the gloom of death, 
And in yon world so fair and bright 
Behold thee in refulgent light ! 
We miss thee here, yet T'aiih would rather 
Know thou art with thy Heavenly Father. 
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Nature sees the body dead — 
Faith beholds the spirit fled ; 
Nature stops at Jordan's tide — 
Faith beholds the other side ; 
That but hears farewell and sighs, 
ThiSy thy welcome in the skies ; 
Nature mourns a cruel blow — 
Faith assures it is not so : 
Nature never sees thee more — 
Faith but sees thee gone before : 
Nature teUs a dismal story — 
Faith has visions fiill of glory ; 
Nature views the change with sadness — 
Faith contemplates it with gladness ; 
Nature murmurs — Faith gives meekness, 
" Strength is perfected in weakness." 
Nature writhes, and hates the rod — 
Faith looks up and blesses God ; 
Senjse looks downwards — Faith, above ; 
That sees harshness — this sees love. 
Oh ! let Faith victorious be — 
Let it reign triumphantly ! 
But thou art gone ! not lost, but flown. 
Shall I then ask thee back, my own ? 



LIGHT IN life's SHADOWS. 125 

Back — ^and leave thy spirit's brightness? 
Back — ^and leave thy robes of whiteness ? 
Back — and leave thy angel mould ? 
Back — and leave those streets of gold ? 
Back — and leave the Lamb who feeds thee ? 
Back — from founts to which He leads thee ? 
Bax^k — and leave thy Heavenly Father ? 
Back to earth and sin ? — ^Nay, rather 
Would I live in solitude ! 
I would not ask thee if I could; 
But patient wait the high decree, 
That calls my spirit home to thee ! 



LXXXIV. 

We give thee joy, dear one ! 

We know thou art happy now, 
Life's holy mission all well done. 

Heaven's sunshine on thy brow. 

'Tis true thy feet have trod 

Death's shadowy valley through ; 

But One was there with " stafiF and rod," 
To shield and comfort too. 
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'Twas Christ for thee to live 

'Twas richer gain to die; 
He took thee from us but to give 

Thee purer joys on high. 

• 

And the loved who went before, 
To their home in the better land, 

Thou hast found them all on that blissful shore 
A holy, happy band. 

Yet we ask not, sainted one ! 

K thou dost e'er forget ? 
Though stricken are our hearts and lone. 

We know thou lov'st us yet 

For the links are strong and bright 

In memory's golden chain ; 
And love, refined by Heaven's own light, 

Flows back to earth again. 

Still we miss thy presence here, 

We miss each loving word. 
With each tender tone to us so dear, 

Which our souls to their depths has stirred. 
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And our spirits sink in dust 

Till faith lifts up the eye ; 
And we leam to look with holier trust 

As we look beyond the sky. 

So we give thee joy, dear one ! 

We know thou art happy now ; 
Life's holy mission all well done, 

Heaven's sunshine on thy brow. 



-•o*- 



LXXXV. 

And needest thou our prayers no more, safe folded 

'mid the bless'd? 
How changed art thou since last we met to keep 

the day of rest ! 
Young with the youth of angels, wise with the 

growth of years ; 
For we have passed since thou hast gone a week 

of many tears, 
And thou hast passed a week in heaven, a week 

without a sin. 
Thy robes made white in Jesus' blood, all glorious 

within. 
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We shall miss thee at a thousand tarns along life's 

weary track, 
Not a sorrow or a joy, but we shall long to call 

thee back, 
Yearn for thy true and gentle heart, long thy 

bright smile to see, 
For many dear and true are left, but none are 

quite like thee ! 
And evermore to all our life a deeper tone is 

given. 
For a playmate of our childhood has entered into 

heaven. 



How wise, and great, and glorious, thy gentle soul 

has grown, 
Loving as thou art loved by Grod, knowing as thou 

art known ! 
Yet in that world thou carest yet for those thou 

lov'dst in this ; 
The rich man did in torments, and wilt not thou 

in bliss ? 
For, sitting at the Saviour's feet, and gazing in 

His face, 
Surely thou'lt not unlearn one gentle human 

grace. 
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Human, and not angelic, the form He deigns to 

wear, 
Of Jesus, not of angels, the likeness thou shalt 

bear. 

At rest from all the storms of life, from its night- 
watches drear, 

From the tumultuous hopes of earth, and from its 
aching fear ; 

Sacred and sainted now to us is thy familiar name : 

High is thy sphere above us now, and yet in this 
the same ; 

Together do we watch and wait for -that long- 
promised day, 

When the Voice that rends the tombs shall call, 
" Arise and come away. 

My Bride and my Redeemed, winter and night 
are past. 

And the time of singing and of light has come to 
thee at last ;" 

When the Family is gathered, and the Father'H 
House complete. 

And we and thou, beloved, in our Father's smile 
shall meet 



y;. 
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LXXXVI. 

Lo ! Heaven is gathering one by one, 

To its eternal rest, 
All that is pure, and permanent, 

And beautiful, and blest : 
The family is scattered now. 

Though of one home and heart, 
Part militant in earthly gloom. 

In heavenly glory part. 

But who can paint the rapture 

When the circle is complete. 
And all the children, scattered now, 

Before their Father meet? 
One fold, one Shepherd, one employ, 

One everlasting home : 
'* Lo ! I come quickly," even so, 

" Lord Jesus, quickly come !" 
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LXXXVII. 

Lo ! a voice from Heaven hath said, 
Henceforth, blessed are the dead 
Dying in their risen Lord, 
Trusting His redeeming Word. 

Blessed ! for their work is done, 
Home they're gone at set of sun ; 
They were weary ; it was best 
To lie down and take their rest. 



Blessed ones ! they calmly sleep. 
Leaving us to wake and weep ; 
To bear on our fleshly pains, 
Sins, and doubts, and spirit-chains. 

Blessed ! for they've done with tears, 
Sickness, darkness, death, and fears ; 
And the soul's long conflict past, 
Victory is theirs at last ! 
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Dwelling in the Light of Light, 
Tliey possess the Infinite ! 
Every mystery unsealed, 
And the glory all revealed ! 

So they Uve the life divine ! 
One with Christ, like Christ they shine ; 
Theirs the nature they adored, 
Ever, ever with the Lord.* 



■•o«- 



Lxxxvm. 

He "fell asleep " in Christ his Lord : 

He gave to Him to keep 
The soul His great love had redeemed. 

Then calmly went to sleep : 
And as a tired bird folds its wing. 

Sure of the morning light, 
He laid him down, in trusting faith. 

And did not dread the night. 
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He " fell asleep " in Jesu's love : 

So on its mother's breast 
The little child is comforted 

When there it goes to rest ; 
His was a childlike confidence, 

And as he closed his eyes, 
The whisper was within his soul, 

" To-day in Paradise." 

Now is the spirit with the Lord ; 

And soon the mouldering frame 
Shall put on immortality, 

And rise, in Jesu's name ! 
A tenement of radiant light, 

A shrine for the blest soul, 
To worship in, rejoice, and serve. 

While the great ages roll.* 
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LXXXIX. 

How softly on the western hills, 

The sunset light is shed ! 
80 Christ the Lord sheds forth His peace 

Around the dying bed. 

How quietly the glowing sky 

Melts into deeper gloom ; 
So calm the Christian fades away 

Into his Saviour's tomb. 



The sun is gone, but round the heayens 

The crimson hues are cast ; 
So sweet the memory left behind, 

When good men breathe their last 

And now, above the dews of night, 
The vesper star appears ; 

Thus faith Ughts up the mourner's heart- 
Lights up the mourner's tears. 
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The darkness deepens ; sure to bring 

The morning in the skies ; 
So all that sleep in Jesus now, 

In glory shall arise. 



XC. 

Lowly and solemn be 
Thy children's cry to Thee, 

Father divine I 
A hymn of suppliant breath, 
Owning that life and death 

Alike are Thine. 



O Father 1 in that hour, 

When earth aU succouring power 

Shall disavow ; 
When spear, and shield, and crown, 
In faintness are cast down ; 

Sustain us, Thou. 
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By Him who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake, 

The thorn, the rod ; 
From whom the last dismay 
VVi^s not to pass away : 

Aid us, God! 



Tremblers beside the grave. 
We call on Thee to save, 

Father divine ! 
Hear, hear our supph'ant breath ; 
Keep us in life and death. 

Thine, only Thine. 



-•o^ 



XCI. 

Father, into Thy loving hands 
My feeble spirit I commit ; 

Wliile wandering in the border-lands. 
Until Thy voice shall summon it. 
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Father, I would not dare to choose 
A longer life — an earlier death ; 

I know not what my soul might lose 
By shortened or protracted breath. 

Those border-lands are calm and still, 
And solemn are their silent shades ; 

And my heart welcomes them until 
The light of life's long evening fades. 

I heard them spoken of with dread. 

As fearful and unquiet places ; 
Shades, where the living and the dead 

Look sadly in each other's faces. 

But since Thy hand hath led me here, 
And I have seen the border-land — 

Seen the dark river flowing near. 
Stood on its brink, as now I stand : 

There has been nothing to alarm 
My trembling soul ; how could I fear 

While thus encircled with Thine arm ? 
I never felt thee half so near. 
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What should appal me in a place, 
That brings me hourly nearer Thee ? 

Where I may almost see Thy face ? 
Surely, 'tis here my soul would be. 

And since I first was brought so near 
The stream that flows to the dead sea, 

I think that it has grown more clear, 
More shallow than it used to be. 

And I will calmly watch and pray. 
Until I hear my Saviour's voice 

Calling my happy soul away 
To see His glory and rejoice. 



XCII. 

One sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o'er and o'er. 

Nearer my parting hour am I 
Than e'er I was before. 
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Nearer my Father's house, 

Where many mansions be ; 
Nearer the throne where Jesus reigns, 

Nearer the crystal sea ; 

Nearer my ^oing home. 

Laying my burden down ; 
Leaving my cross of heavy grief. 

Wearing my starry crown ; 

Nearer that hidden stream. 

Winding through shades of night, 

Eolling its cold, dark waves between 
Me and the world of light 

Jesus ! to Thee I cling : 

Strengthen my feeble faith ; 
Stay near me while my wayworn feet 

Press through the stream of deatL 
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xcni. 

As I trod the dark path of the valley of tears, 

I encountered the warrior Death ; 
And I roshed to the conflict, dismayed by no fears. 

Though with struggling and shortened breath : 

For I knew, in the battle of mortal strife, 

I, alone, should the conqueror be ; 
I should win in the battle — eternal life, 

He — the spoils of mortality. 



XCIV. 

Mysterious, dark Biver ! 

With unknown farther shore. 
Your stream of deathly silence. 

In darkness, I pass o'er ! 
Misty, wild, and infinite ! 

The threatening billows roll ; 
I sink in the deep waters, 

And they engulf my soul I 
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Behold ! they gleam with glory ! 

There bears me through the tide 
One with the death-marks on Him, 

For He Mimself hath died : 
" Be of good cheer," He whispers, 

" 'Tis I ; be not dismayed ; 
Let not your heart be troubled, 

Nor let it be afraid." 

My Lord, my God ! I trust Thee, 

My weakness is made strong ; 
Now shall my trembling spirit 

Pass onward with a song : 
Almighty love supports me, 

Whilst all things mortal fade ; 
My heart shall not be troubled. 

Nor shall it be afraid. 



Hark ! how the heavenly trumpets 

Sound on the further side ; 
The angels greet with music 

The newly glorified : 
Thereto, it seemed an answer 

By one entranced was made, — 
" No more my heart is troubled. 

No more is it afraid." * 
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XCV. 

I HAVE well-nigh passed the wilderness 

My God hath guided me through. 
By various paths, by winding ways, 

Which I calmly now review. 
As I think of scenes long passed away — 

Undimmed by the dust of strife— 
I feel how loving and wise the hand 

That has led me on 4;hrough life. 



I well remember a bitter cup, 

Which I long refused to taste ; 
" Not this, not this, my God !" I cried. 

In foolish and coward haste. 
Yet it passed not away, that cup of grief, 

The hand that held it was Love ; 
Ah ! little I thought the nauseous draught 

Would a cup of blessing prove ! 
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I call to my mind an hour of woe, 

Of darkness, and deep distress. 
When my sun went down, I mourned and wept 

In my utter loneliness ; 
How then I longed for my journey's end, 

And prayed that I, too, might die : 
Since then I've learnt with patience to wait 

God's time to call me on high. 

I note the time when, encompassed round 

By numerous foes and strong, 
I saw no escape, when lo, behold ! 

Around me His angel-throng. 
And many a stone He's roUed away. 

Which my hand could never raise ; 
And many a sigh of heaviness 

He's turned to a song of praise. 

I have passed through weary midmght hours, 

When both hope and heart had failed ; 
When woes were legion, and feith was weak, 

And courage had well-nigh quailed : 
But I always found Gk)d's promise true 

Of help in the hour of need ; 
His succour has never come too late, 

He has proved a Friend indeed. 
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How often my soul has been wearied 

By the windings of the way ; 
How they seemed to preclude all progress 

As I journeyed day by day : 
But now I can see how they led me 

The straightest road home to Grod, 
Though needless they seemed to mortal eyes, 

He ordered the way I trod. 

How often I've suflfered with hunger, 

That Himself might feed me weU ; 
How often He's humbled and proved me, 

With griefs made my heart to swell : 
But only to draw me yet nearer 

To Himself in humble trust ; 
To do me good in my latter end 

Has He laid me in the dust 

Oh, surely I weU may trust in Him, 

For the way that yet remains. 
That shadowy valley of death, so lone. 

The last of our mortal pains. 
He that hath guided so well through life 

For death, is a well-tried Friend ; 
I know He will never forsake me. 

But keep me unto the end. 
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XCVI. 

Ache on, poor stricken heart, ache on ; 

Thy Saviour's heart hath ached before ; 
It is thy precious benison 

To bear — ffe bore ! 

2%y little cross of pain how light, 

Compared with that, my soul, ffe knew ! 
2% little ills and cares — ^how slight. 
How nameless — few ! 

Oh ! had this life, like summer day. 

Shone brightly, soul ! upon thy path, 
From God thou long hadst stayed away, 
A child of wrath. 

But now, a drooping, trembling thing, 

Oft sorely smitten by His rod. 
Thou comest in thy griefs to cling 
Closer to God. 
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Yet, aching, suffering hearty be still ; 

Soon, soon shall life's short pang be o'er : 
With its last pain it soon shall thrill, 
Grief know no more. 

Oh, that it now might rise, and win 

That conquest still to conflict given ; 
And gamer up ite hopes within 
Its God — its heaven. 

Oh, thus, with Jesus by thy side. 

What, what are earth's low griefs to thee? 
Up, then! in God's high strength abide- 
In Him be free! 



XCVII. 

" I HAVE done with earth ;" the hour is nigh 
When to aU things here below I die ; 
This flutt'ring pulse, this labouring breath. 
And the shadows closing round — are death. 
The veil of the flesh is wearing thin. 
And the world beyond is breaking in ; 
" Save, Lord I" or I sink in this troublous sea 
I have nothing left but my faith in Thee. 



LIGHT IN life's SHADOWS. 147 

" I have done with earth ;" the fear is past ; 

I have grasped the hand of my Guide at last ; 

And I care not where this robe of clay, 

As my spirit drops it, is hid away. 

No terror rww, in the tomb and shroud. 

With angel-guards in yon shining doud ; 

I rise to my long-desired bourne — 

The rest in Jesus — " whence none return," 



" I have done with earth," its toil and care, 
I have nothing more to do or bear ; 
The ear of no earthly itiend may know 
How sweet within me these musings flow ! 
To the sounds of the spirit-world I wake. 
But am hushed to the din that mortals make. 
Oh Lord ! in this hour of mystery, 
I have nothing left but my faith in Thee. 

" I have done with earth " and its dearest ties ; 
I have faith to think Thou wilt hear the cries 
Of such as look to me as their stay, 
And who weep bereft on my dying day ; 
My tender Father will wipe their tears. 
My gracious Saviour wiU hush their fears ; 
We are clasping the same Almighty hand. 
We shall meet again in " the beUjet \asi<&Ll^ 
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" I have done with earth," I have done with sin, 
Thou, Lord, hast cleansed my heart within ; 
Its mighty burden, its daily dross, 
Lies there at the foot of Thy holy cross ; 
Escaped from the tempter's constant wiles. 
To live for ever beneath Thy smiles ; 
No conflict more, no more distress, 
I have passed the weary wilderness. 

" I have done with earth ;" sad earth, farewell ! 
I live not to see what prophets tell — 
Thy time of deepening woe and gloom, 
Impending curse and ripening doom : 
It draweth on — the awful hour — 
The last and worst of Satan's power ; 
From His great wrath I go to rest 
In calm repose on Jesus' breast. 

" I have done with earth," with the beauty rare 
Which marks its thousand homes so fiiir; 
Its mountain ranges and valleys lone. 
With all the bright sun shines upon ; 
It hath many a cave and dungeon deep. 
Where God doth mark His children weep ; 
And where He in flaming flre will make 
Inquest for blood for their dear sakq. 
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" I have done with earth," till I come in the train 

Of the King whose right it is to reign, 

When that I now give to the grave to hide 

Shall awake incorrupt and glorified. 

What is sown in weaJmess is raised in power, 

With patience I wait for that blessed hour. 

May my unclothed spirit accepted be 

Of Jesus, my Saviour ; I sleep in Thee ! — L. n. r. 



XCVIII. 

I CANNOT always trace the way 

Where Thou, Almighty One, dost move ; 
But I can always, always say, 
That God is love. 



When fear her chilling mantle flings 

O'er earth, my soul to heaven above. 
As to her native home, upsprings ; 
For God is love. 
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When mystery clouds my darkened path, 

I'll check my dread, my doubts reprove ; 
In this my soul sweet comfort hath, 
That God is love. 



Oh, may this truth my heart employ, 
Bid every gloomy thought remove, 
And turn all tears, all woes to joy, — 
Thou, Grod, art Love ! 



-•o^ 



« 



(( 



XCIX. 

Say, — shall I take the thorn away " — 

So spake my gracious Lord — 
O'er which thy sighs are heaved by day. 

Thy nightly tears are pour'd ? 
Say, — shall I give thee rest and ease, 

Make earth's fair prospects rise, 
And bid thy bark, o'er summer seas, 

Float smoothly to the skies ? 
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" Shall peace and plenty's cup swell high, 

Health leap through every vein. 
And aU-exempt thy moments fly 

From bitter, inward pain? 
Be nought to check the inspiring flow 

Of human friendship's tide ; 
And every want thy heart can know 

Be quickly satisfied ? 

" Know, thine ease-loving heart might miss 

The comfort with the care I 
And that full tide of earthly bliss 

Leave little room for prayer ! — 
Few were thy visits to the throne, 

Unhasten'd there by pain ; 
Thou, o'er thy bosom-sins, alone, 

Wouldst small advantage gain ! 

" Nor deem the highest, holiest joy, 

A stranger still to woe ; 
Blest servants in My high employ. 

Most closely link'd they go. 
My love illumes with tenderest rays 

The path of self-denial ; 
And burning bright the glory's blaze 

That crowns the fiery tn«\\ 
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66 



In conscious weakness thou shalt hang 

On My Almighty arm ! 
Soon as the thorn inflicts its pang, 

I'll pour My love's rich bakn. 
Thou, plainest in thy deepest woe, 

Shalt feel Me at thy side ; 
And, for My praise, to all shalt show. 

Thou art weU satisfied. 



" Then, wilt thou in thy Master's cup 

Consent awhile to share ? 
Know, when in love I drank it up. 

No tvrath was left thee there ! 
Thy Saviour's love and power to bless. 

Trust where thou canst not 9ee I 
And in yon howling wndemess 

Step fearless forth with Me V 



r" 



" Lord ! magnify Thyself in me !" 

With faltering lips I said ; 
For, strong to bear as faith may be. 

Weak nature quails with dread. 
But He, who, through the shrinking flesh. 

The spirit's wiU can read, 
Smiled on His work, and bade afresh 

All grace meet AiiL iki 'fi5:^'ESi. 
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0. 

Thou sayest, my Belov'd one, that thy lot 

Is one of ceaseless trial and distress ; 
That home, the once thrice-blest and happy spot, 

Seems now to thee a flowerless wilderness ; 
That none are near thy griefs and woes to share. 

No kindly hand to minister relief; 
That thou art made in loneliness to bear 

The withering, spirit-crushing, load of grief: 
O say not so — ^though earth indeed be drear — 
One Friend, beKeve me, thou hast always near. 

A Friend that marks the tear in silence roll ; 

Who sees the flow'ret smitten by the wind, 
Who knows the secret sorrows of thiB soul, 

And hears the voices of the harsh, unkind ; 
And He loves them He chastenests the most. 

He aids the troubled, sorrowing, and distrest ; 
Their bark He guides, whilst storm and tempest- 
toss'd. 

Into the haven of eternal rest : 
That Friend is God ; then say not thou art left 
Alone in life, of every hope bereft. 
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CI. 



" Himself hath done it " all. — how those words 
Should hush to silence every murmuring 
thought I 
Himself hath done it — ^He who loves me best, 
He who my soul with His own blood hath 
bought. 

" Himself hath done it." — Can it then be aught 
Than full of wisdom, full of tenderest love ? 

Not <me unneeded sorrow will He send, 

To teach this wandering heart no more to rove* 

" Himself hath done it." — ^Yes, although severe 
May seem the stroke, and bitter be the cup, 

'Tis His own hand that holds it, and I know 
He'll give me gra<;e to drink it meekly up. 

" Himself hath done it" — 0, no arm but His 
Could e'er sustain beneath earth's dreary lot I 

But while I know He's doing all things well, 
My heart His loving-kindness questions not. 
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" Himself haih done it'* — ^He who 's searched me 
through, 

Sees how I cleaye to earth's ensnaring ties i 
And so He breaks each reed on which my soul 

Too much for happiness and joy reKes. 

" Himself hath done it" — He would have me see 
What broken cisterns human friends rmist prove ; 

That I may turn and quench my burning thirst 
At His own fount of ever-living love. 

" Himself hath done it." — Then I fain would say, 
" Thy will in all things evermore be done ;" 

E'en though that will remove whom best I love. 
While Jesus lives I cannot be alone. 

" Himself hath done it," — ^precious, precious words ; 

" Himself," my Father, Saviour, Brother, Friend; 
Whose faithfulness no variation knows ; 

Who, having loved me, loves me to the end. 

And when, in His eternal presence blest, 
I at His feet my crown immortal cast, 

I'll gladly own, with all His ransomed saints, 
" Himself hath done it" — ^all, from first to last. 
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CII. 

In weakness at Thy feet I Ke, 
Thine eye each pang hath seen ; 

Scarce can I lift my heart on high, 
Yet, Lord, on Thee I lean. 

Lean on Thy sure, unfailing word, 

Thy gentle " It is I ;" 
For Thou, my ever-living Lord, 

Know'st what it is to die. 

Thou wilt be with me when I go, — 
Thy life my life in death ; 

For, in the lowest depths, I know 
Thine arms are underneath. 

'Tis not the infant's feeble grasp 
Which holds the mother fast ; 

It is the mother's gentle clasp 
Aroimd her darling cast. 
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Just SO Thy child would cling to Thee, 

Knowing Thy pity long ; 
For feeble as my faith may be, 

The hand I clasp is strong. 



cm. 

Unnumber'd blessings, rich and free. 
Have come to us, our God, from Thee. 

Sweet tokens written with Thy name. 
Bright angels from Thy face they cama 

Some came with open fa<;es bright, 
A-glow with heaven's own living light ; 

And some were veQ'd, trod soft and slow, 
And spoke in voices grave and low. 

Veil'd angels, pardon ! if with fears 
We met you first, and many tears. 

We take you to our hearts no less ; 
We know ye come to teach and bless. 
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We know the lore from which ye come ; 
We trace you to our Father's home. 

We know how radiant and how kind 
Your faces are, those veils behind. 

We know those veils, one happy day. 
In earth or heaven shall drop away ; 

And we shall see you as ye are, 
And learn why thus ye sped from far. 

But what the joy that day shall be 
We know not yet; we wait to see. 

For this, angels, well we know. 
The way ye came our soul shall go : 

• 

Up to the love from which ye come. 
Back to the Father's blessed home : 

And bright each face, unveil'd, shall shine. 
Lord, when the veil is rent from Thine ! 
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CIV. 

A GENTLE angel walketh 

Throughout a world of woe, 
As comfort in earth's troubles, 

The Lord sent him below : 
His peaceftd smile invites men 

To love and to confide ; 
Oh, follow in his footsteps. 

Keep closely by his side. 

For gently will he lead thee 

Through all the cloudy day ; 
And tell thee of glad tidings 

To cheer the pilgrim way. 
And when thy heart is failing. 

He'll bid thee not despair ; 
But whispering words of comfort. 

Help thee thy cross to bear. 

To soft and tearful sadness 
He changes bitter woe, 

And soothes to deep submission 
The heart where passions glow : 
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He'll make thy hours of darkness 

To end in perfect day ; 
And each deep wound he healeth, 

Though the cure he may delay. 

He wiU not blame thy sorrows 

While he brings the healing balm ; 
He does not cliide thy longings 

While he soothes them into calm. 
And when thy heart is murmuring, 

And Avildly asking, " Why ?" 
With silent smile he pointeth 

His finger to tlie sky. 

True, to thy anxious questions, 

He seldom giyes reply ; 
" W«dt," is his favourite answer, 

" The resting-place is nigh." 
For ever through the toilsome way 

He tells of joys to come ; 
Directs the pilgrim to his rest. 

The wanderer to his home. 
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CV. 

When waves of sorrow round me swell, 

My soul is not dismay'd ; 
I hear a voice I know full well, 

« 'Tis I ; be not afraid." 

When black the threatening clouds appear, 

And storms my path invade, 
That voice shall calm each rising fear, 

"'TisI; be not afraid." 

There is a gulf which must be cross'd; 

Saviour ! be near to aid ; 
Whisper, when my frail bark is toss'd, 

" 'Tis I ; be not afraid." 

There is a dark and fearful vale. 

Death hides within its shade ; 
Oh, say, when flesh and heart shall fail, 

« 'Tis I ; be not afraid." 



-•^^ 



^«L 
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CVT. 

Fatheb, oh, heac me now ! 

Father divine ! 
Thou, only Then, canst see 
The heart's deep agony : 
Help me to say to Thee, 
« Thy will, not mine !" 

O God 1 be Thou my stay 

In this dark hour ; 
Kindly each sorrow hear, 
Hush every troubled fear. 
Thee let me still revere. 

Still own Thy power. 

In Thee alone I trust. 

Thou Holy One ! 
Humbly to Thee I pray. 
That through each troubled day 
Of life, I still may cry. 

Thy will be done ! 

■ 01 
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cvn. 

Through all the ages past, 

Full oft a bitter cry 
Hath reached Thine ear, Lord, 

From hearts in agony. 
And in this present hour. 

Look, for Thine eye can see. 
How manifold the griefs 

Of poor humanity. 

" Lord," we cry, " how long 

Shall these sore vexings be ? 
Have mercy, Lord, on us. 

Salvation is from Thee. 
Bind up these broken hearts. 

Thy tender mercy show. 
With more than mother's love 

Soothe every bitter woe. 

" Thou, who pledgest rest. 
Despite what would oppose ; 
Thy wondrous power exert. 
And grant us this repose. 
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The road may still be rongli. 
But Thou for us wilt care ; 

The cross may press us sore, 
But Thou wilt help to bear." 



cvni. 

Servant and soldier of the truth, 

Fear not as though alone ; 
Near thee in eyery strife and storm 

Is Grod's Anointed One. 

Stoutly hold on ! and thine shall be 

The clear eye that can tell 
The Lord is on the field, when He 

Is most invisible. 

O learn to bear the scorn of men, 

learn to lose with God, 
With Him who won the world through shame, 

He beckons thee His road. 

Think on his promise, downcast soul. 

Arise and do thy part; 
Back to thy Captain in the field 

With an unfaltering heart. 
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For right is right, since God is God ! 

And right the day shall win ; 
To doubt would be disloyalty, 

To falter would be sin.* 



CIX. 

I HAVE been dumb, and held my peace. 
Because the stroke was Thine ; 

When Thou dost bare Thy holy arm, 
Omnipotence Divine, 

Shall mortal man, corrupt within, 

Complain that Thou dost visit sin? 



Thou didst it, Lord ; this sorrow came 

Obedient to Thy will : 
Thy hands have made me ; oh, in wrath 

Eemember mercy stiU. 
I will be silent at Thy awful throne ; 
Lord, Thou hast fashion'd me : Thy will be done. 
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Thou didst it, Thou, whose heart of loye 

Was wounded first for me ; 
Who pass'd through mortal life, and bore 

Death's deepest agony. 
How can I murmur or complain 
When Jesus suffer'd grief and pain ? 

Thou didst it, who art watching now 

Each pang and heavy sigh ; 
Yes, I submit, if only Thou 

Wilt hold me, and stand nigh. 
I will not struggle with the knife 
That woimds me, but to save my life. 

Thou didst it, who art gone on high. 

In whom my faith shall be, 
That Thou wilt there prepare a Heaven 

Of deathless rest for me ! 
Shall I rebel against the love 
That fits me for my home above ? 

Ah ! no ; e'en through this load of fears 

My heart is springing up. 
To thank Thee for the boundless grace 

That overflows my cup. 
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But I am weak, and cannot always say, 
" Thy will be done :" remember, I am clay. 

Put a new song within my lips, 

And let my spirit sing ; 
I give Thee up my inmost heart, 

Saviour, and Priest, and King. 
Take to Thee there, at least. Thy power and reign, 
Henceforth " to live is Christ, to die is gain." 



ex. 

Thou who hast needed nightly rest. 
And found in sleep a soothing balm. 

Come, Saviour, to each anxious breast. 
And breathe aroimd Thy heavenly calm. 

Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled. 
And care is blest, for Thou hast cared. 

But our poor hearts ! how often soiled, 
How often by the world ensnared. 
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Ijord, help us ! and from sin release, 
Eestore Thine image in the soul ; 

say to-night, "To you be peace," 
And every surging thought control. 

Give more than pardon, give us joy ; 

Hope full of glory, vision clear ; 
The child-like heart without alloy, 

The perfect love that casts out fear. 

A little further on our way, 
A little nearer every night ; 

We soon shall reach eternal day 
And gaze upon the Light of Light* 



■«o»- 
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